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Town Crier 


By W. Gartrell 


“From the halls of Montezuma 
To the shores of Tripoli, 
We fight our country’s battles, 


On the land and on the sea 
* 9 * * 


If the Army and the Navy 
Ever look on Heaven's scenes, 
They will find the streets are guarded by 
The United States Marines.”’ 
—U. S. Marines’ Song. 


In our best Orson Welles manner, 
we would warn the populace that 
Middleburg is about to be invaded— 
not by Martinians, however, BUT by 
the United States Marines! On a re- 
cruiting sally bent, The Drum and 
Bugle Corps of the Marines that 
thrilled World’s Fair crowds with 
music and drills will put on a pro- 
gram in the Grade School auditor- 
ium this (Friday) evening to which 
Mr. and Mrs. John Q. Public are cor- 
dially invited. Done out in full uni- 
forms, this outfit, besides entertain- 
ing spectators, will offer many salient 
facts anent life in the Leatherneck 
division of our national defense that 
the casual passerby needs to know. 
Training, travel and education are 
some of the advantages offered to 
Marine recruits, along with a first 
class chance to defend the flag at 
any and all times and places. Man- 
ned by a staff of sign-up officers, the 
recruiting truck will be the center of 
attraction on Main street all day on 
January twentieth and again on the 
twenty-sixth. Here is an opportun- 
ity for all good (young) men and 
true to benefit themselves and their 
country at one and the same time. 

Hack Wilson hasn’t exactly gone 
in for aviation, but he is authority 
for this yarn. Recently he found 
himself seated in a tri-motored bom- 
ber and began fiddling with the con- 

Continued on Page Five 


Maiden Stake Series 
Made For ’Chasers 


Richard Wallach, well known 
Hunt-Meeting Secretary, whose next 
meeting is the Sandhills fixture of 
March 16, through his experience as 
a former Gentleman Rider and pres- 
ent contacts with Trainers, under- 
stands well the type of races to best 
fill cards with horses available for 
the sport. As the result of consid- 
erable interview and _ investigation, 
Mr. Wallach has decided to put on a 
series of ‘‘Non-Winners over Brush, 
Subscription Stake’’ races, similar to 
those proposed by the N. S. & H. A. 
for the big tracks. 

At Sandhills, on the Barbour Es- 
tate Course, midway between South- 
ern Pines and Pinehurst, N. C., the 
first of these races will be run, in 
The Croaton Steeplechase. In mak- 
ing it a subscription affair, Mr. Wal- 
lach has raised the purse for this 
race from the 1939 $300 to a guar- 
anteed value of $1,000 this March. 

Continued on Page Five 
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The Point-To-Foint Race 





By “Old Persimmon”, 


“Steeple” chasing apparently began in Ireland and can be traced as far 
back as the year 1752, but it was not until 1803 that “the first regular (Irish) 
steeple-chase’’ was got up. The festivity of the hunt dinner inspirited the 
matchmakers who agreed to ride for a sweepstakes, the ‘‘added money’”’ be- 
ing a hogshead of claret, a pipe of port, and a quarter-cask of rum.* The 
committee in charge evidently knew their jocks, and you can imagine that 
the competitors urged their mounts through the bogs, over the stone walls, 
across the ditches, and on and off the big Irish banks with considerable 
eclat—with such a prize in the offing. 

In 1792 a steeple-chase was run in Leicestershire. ‘‘The distance was 
eight miles, from Barkby Holt to the Coplow and back. Mr. Charles Mey- 
nell, son of the M. F. H., won, with Lord Forester second, Sir Gilbert Heath- 
cote third.’’* 

“The Sporting Magazine’’ for 1817-18 has the following account: ‘A 
match for one hundred guineas a side was rode on Tuesday, January 6, by 
a Mr. R. Melprop, and Mr. Arnold of Stamford Hill, Middlesex. The parties 
started from the Coleshill to go across country to a house of Mr. Arnold’s, 
four miles from Wade’s Mill, Hertfordshire. The distance as a crow would 
fly, to use a sportsman’s phrase, is computed to be twenty-six miles. Not- 
withstanding the hazy foggy weather, Mr. Arnold did his ground in 1 hour 
52 min., having swam his horse through a river to cover his ground. Mr. 
Melprop arrived within the two hours, having been thrown out by the river. 
It is considered a masterpiece of performance of this sort, and neither even 
touched a road but to cross it. Some daring leaps were made without acci- 
dent.”’ 

“Treland was still prominently to the fore. At the Mayo Spring Meeting 
the capabilities of men and horses were nicely considered. The gathering 
extended over three days. On the first day there was a sweepstakes of ten 
soverigns each, fifty soverigns added, over the Mayo course, four miles, with 
six 5-foot walls, the only specification as to weight being 3-year-olds 9 stone. 
(126 lbs.). On the second day the walls were reduced 6 inches. The height 
was then 4% feet, and on the third day six 4-foot walls formed the course.’’* 
I infer that the same horses, (that is, the ones which survived), ran all three 
days, consecutively. This is nice work, if you can get it, especially for the 
3-year-olds. 

“Some of the early cross-country races were run over very long distances 

emulating great runs with Hounds: in 1814 Messrs. Reynoldson, Harbinger 
and Duckett ran a ‘steeple-race’ from Stortford in Herts, to Coleshill for a 
stake of 50 guineas; the distance is given as 21 miles. Mr. Duckett won, 
according to the Sporting Magazine, in one hour and nineteen minutes. On 
the 8th March, 1818, Messrs. Paxton and Howard made a match for 200 
guineas to race from Nettlewood to Chiney Court, Oxfordshire, about 25 
miles. Mr. Paxton won, despite a fall with his horse in a morass, in one 
hour thirty-five minutes. ** 

“Steeple-chasing is reported from France at this period .. . In 1834 
the start for a chase was ‘down the Rabbit Mount, a short but steep declivity 
full of holes.’ Several ugly places were then crossed, including a river and 
swampy meadows.’’* 

“On Monday, February 29th, 1836, the first Liverpool steeple-chase was 
run near Aintree, twice around a two mile course, and a commentator says: 
‘A strong recommendation to it was that nearly the whole of the performance 
could be seen from the Grand Stand.’ ’’* 

There is available a wealth of lore concerning cross-country racing from 
its earliest days down to the present time. The few selections quoted above 
suffice it to show that a century and more ago, many schools of thought 
existed as to the proper distances and other conditions for cross-country races 

-from the four-mile flagged courses at Mayo and Aintree to the long, twenty- 
mile matches from Stortford to Coleshill. And these differences of opinion 
as to what constitutes cross-country racing still persist until to-day 
ever, a study of past practices coupled with the experiences which most of us 
have had through the good revival of the old fashioned ‘Point-to-Points”’ 
during the past decade shows that almost any hunt can hold a successful 
point-to-point meeting, provided that a few simple ideas are adhered to, the 
key-note of which is plain common-sense. 

What is a Point-to-Point? In my conception, it is not just a gallop 
across country, not like riding a drag, but a real race, with the competitive 
spirit uppermost. But, it is a race for hunting men and hunting women, and 
for bona-fide hunters, and it should emulate, more or less, a fast, splendid 


How- 


point with Hounds. 

The distance should be from six to ten miles—if less than six miles, it 
boils down to a baby Maryland Cup; if longer, it takes too much out of the 
horses, takes too much time, and interferes with catching the afternoon plane 
to Miami. Eight miles is about the ideal distance, and this corresponds to 
about the average length of a good point with Hounds on a fast scenting 
day, and is about what the hunters are used to, going their best pace. We 

Continued on Page Four 





Hialeah Inaugural 
Won By Maetall 
In Upset 


Virginia Bred Horse Wins 
Miami Jockey Club Handi- 
cap For Third Year 


Longshot Maetall, 5-year-old entire 
horse by Tall Timber, created no 
small sensation among the estimat 
ed 20,000 or so opening day specta- 
tors at Hialeah on Wednesday, Jan., 
10, when he stepped a smart six 
furlongs to take the Miami Jockey 
Club track’s 
from P. L 


Inaugural Handicap 
Kelley’s Cardinalis and 
some ten other first rate sprinters, 
most of whom had been chosen above 
him in the betting. Among these were 
stake winners of such calibre as 
Circle M’s Speed to Spare, the favor- 
ite; Woolford Farm’s Joe Schenck; 
Mrs. F LL. 
Gustave Ring’s Lady Maryland, win 
ner of last year’s Ritchie Handicap 


Flanders’ Dunade and 


In this, his first scoring performance 
since he, won the Flash Stakes in 
1937, Maetall returned his backers 
$18.20 and his owners, 
$4,990 

enough, Hialeah’s Inaugural Handi 


Maemere 
Farm, some Curiously 
cap, of which this was the twelfth 
running, has been captured for the 
last three years by progeny of Vir 
ginia stallions. Last year, it will be 
recalled this feature was won by 
Mrs. W. Plunket Early 
Delivery, a home-bred son of Milk- 


Stewart's 


man, while in 1938 the winner was L 
Kk. Ogle’s mare Clocks, a daughter of 
the Westover Farm’s veteran sire On 


Watch. 


Dunade, the Flanders color bearer, 
Continued on Page Five 
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Hounds Enter Show 
From All Sections 


Entries for the New York Hound 
Show, to be held in Squadron A 
Armory, On Madison Ave., at 94th., 
Street, on January 26th., are com- 
ing in from all points of the com- 
pass and everything points to an un- 
usually successful renewal of this 
Tickets 
may be purchased at the main en- 


popular and colorful event 


trance of the Armory and, as_ the 
throughout 
for serving a 


judging will continue 
the day, arrangements 
hot lunch have been made for which 
tickets may also be purchased. Un- 
doubtedly many will take advantage 
of this opportunity to see at close 
hand some of the best representat- 
ives of this historical sport for it*is 
only on rare occasions that they can 
be gathered for 
study. People may have hunted all 
their lives and yet before 
seen Hounds from twenty five to 
thirty different ‘packs all under the 
Continued on Page Thirteen 
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Maj. Leonard Adds 
To Thoroughbreds 
With Imports 


Noted Conformation Authority 
Purchases Two Sires And 
Dispatch Mare For Breeding 


An inspiration of the U. S. Re- 
mount for these many years, Maj. 
Henry Leonard, of Washington, D. 
C., and Colorado Springs, Colo., has 
earried on extensive thoroughbred 
breeding on his own farms in Mary- 
land and Colorado. In constant search 
for conformation sires and mares, 
having used them with success in 
getting hunter, jumper and racing 
prospects, Maj. Leonard recently 
purchased two sires and a Despatch 
mare in England, who now await 
transporation to America. 

Two of these imports, the mare 
Manon, 1930, out of Anna Godden by 
Syndrian and the sire Khordad, 
foaled in France in 1933, have had 
success over jumps in their racing 
careers. Khordad, by *Kantar— 
Ksarine, by *Ksar, was a winner of 
the Hurlingham Hurdle Race, Hurst 
Park and the Chorlton Handicap 
Hurdle Race, Hurst Park, both of 
two miles. He was second in the 
Maiden Plate, Birmingham, of 1 1-2 
miles and the Merton Hurdle Race, 
Hurst Park, of two miles, when beat- 
en by a neck. This horse stands 16 
hands and girths 75 1-2", with 8 
1-2” of bone. 

The other sire, The Dentist, a 
brown horse, foaled in 1932, by 
Milton—China Blue, she by Dark 
Ronald, stands well over 16 hands, 
measuring 74” at the girth and has 
8 1-2” of bone. The Dentist was a 
winner, of the Durham Plate, Don- 
easter; Chichester Handicap, Good- 
wood: and Egerton Handicap, Man- 
chester. He ran a dead heat in the 
Hambledon Maiden Plate, York, also 
winning the Royal Stakes, Epsom; 
The Sussex Plate Handicap, at 
Brighton, on two occasions, in fact 
in consecutive years, and the Cam- 
buslang Handicap, at Hamilton Park. 

The Despatch mare, a_ grand- 
daughter of Hurry On, proved her- 
self one of ability over fences. She 
commenced her series of triumphs 
over hurdles, at Derby, a two mile 
affair. Then she won two mile con- 
tests in the Birmingham Handicap, 
the Mamhead ’Cap, the Blidworth 
’Cap, the Ashford ’Cap and the Lud- 
low ’Cap. She also accounted for The 
Chatham ‘Cap Steeplechase, of 2 
miles and 50 yards, the Broadstair’s 
and the Welford Handicaps, both 
steeplechases at more than two miles 
and was also second in the Newton 
Abbot ’Chase, at two miles. She is 
over 16 hands, 74” in girth and has 
8 1-2” of bone. 


PRESIDENT’S HORSE SHOW 
TO BE HELD AT FORT MYER 


The President’s Birthday Horse 
Show will be held at the Riding Hall, 
Fort Myer, Virginia, Wednesday and 
Thursday evenings, January 24th 
and*25th at 8:15 P. M. 

The program includes five classes 
as follows 

Wednesday evening Green Hunt- 
ers, Fault and Out, Hunter Hacks, 
Open Hunters, Open Jumpers, and 
Thursday evening: Working Hunters, 





NSHA Re-Elects 
Officers For 1940 


The Annual Meetings of Members 
as well as the Board of Stewards 
were held in the Nationa] Steeple- 
chase and Hunt Assn’s., office Thurs- 
day, Jan. 4th. Only nine Members 
were present, while but five of the 
eight of the Board of Stewards were 








on hand. 

The Board of Stewards accepted 
with regret the resignation of Joseph 
W. Burden as a Member of the N. S. 


& H. A. 
A. C. Bostwick, Charles S. Ches- 
ton, F. Ambrose Clark, Morris 


H. Dixon, William du Pont, Jr., 
Anderson Fowler, Howard W. Max- 
well, John Strawbridge, and Frederic 
C. Thomas were accounted for in 
person at the Members” meeting, 
where Mr. du Pont, Jr., Chairman, 
named Mr. Strawbridge and John FE. 
Cooper, Assist. Secy., as the Commit- 
tee to count proxies. The Committee 
reported that proxies numbered 
forty-three (43), from William 
Almy, Jr., Francis R. Appleton, Jr., 
Louie A. Beard, H. A. Bourne, Geo- 
rge Brooke, III, Henry W. Bull, J. 
Frederic Byers, Charles S. Cheston, 
Radcliffe Cheston, Jr., William du 
Pont, Jr., Marshall Field, Rufus C. 
Finch, J. F. Flanagan, Anderson 
Fowler, Walter L. Goodwin, W. R. 
Grace, Thomas Hitchcock, William 
F. Hitt, William M. Kerr, John R. 
Macomber, Howard W. Maxwell, 
Rigan McKinney, Paul Mellon, Rich- 
ard K. Mellon, James Park, Earl! S. 
Potter, F. H. Prince, Jr., Herbert L. 
Pratt, Donald P. Ross, Kenneth B. 
Schley, W. Plunket Stewart, Louis 
E. Stoddard, Jr., John Strawbridge, 
R. E. Strawbridge, H. E. Talbott, 
Bayard Tuckerman, Jr., F. S. von 
Stade, Douglas R. Warfield, Camp- 
bell Weir, C. V. Whitney, George D. 
Widener, Joseph E. Widener, and S. 
Bryce Wing. The Committee to Re- 
ceive Proxies reported that the only 
nominations for Stewards to serve 
until Dec. 31, 1942, their terms ex- 
piring Dec. 31, 1939, were A. C. 
Bostwick, William du Pont, Jr., and 
Earl S. Potter. No other nominations 
being received, one vote was cast for 
their reelection. 

Henry W. Bull was duly re-elected 
as President of the N. S. & H. A.. 
with F. S. von Stade being re-elected 
as Hon. Secretary and Treaseurer, 
Fred H. parks, the accomplished 
Secretary of 1939, with his assistant 
John E. Cooper, was likewise re- 
elected. Mr. Parks was appointed 
official Handicapper for the N. S. & 
H. A. 

The application of Arthur Mc- 
Cashin for a Trainer’s License was 
tabled for further information. 

Trainers’ T,icenses were granted 
to: F. Ambrose Clark, Morris H. Dix- 





10-as-you-like (Jumping), Park or 
Road Hacks, Open Hunters and Open 
Jumpers. 

There will also be two exhibition 
drills each night by organizations of 
the Post. similar to that given in our 
Winter Exhibitions on Friday after 
noons 

Gene Autrey, the well known mov- 
ie star will be present for at least 
one night. 

Proceeds of this show will go to 
the local and general funds for the 
President’s drive on Infantile Para- 
lysis. 


GUSTAVUS KIRBY TO RUN 
FINNISH RELIEF BENEFIT 


Gustavus T. Kirby, of New York 
and Bedford Hills, has taken over 
the Executive Chairmanship of the 
Finnish Relief Fund’s Benefit Horse 
Show to be held Friday, February 2, 
at the Squadron “A’’ Armory, N. Y., 
at Madison Ave. and 94th Street, 
under asupicies of the Metropolitan 
Equestrian Club. 

Mr. Kirby, who has been a pro- 
minent figure in equestrian circles 
for many years, was responsible for 
the successful Olympic Pageant stag- 
ed at Rye, N. Y., in 1936 to raise 
funds to enable the United States 
Olympic Team to participate in the 
1936 Olympic Games at Berlin, Ger- 
many. Mr. Kirby also officiates as 
chief timer for the International 
Military Jumping contests at the 
National Horse Show at Madison 
Square Garden each November. 

A number of innovations are be- 
ing planned by Mr. Kirby and his 
Committee which will be announced 
as soon as plans are completed. Co- 
features will be military jumping 
contests among officers of the Regu- 
lar army, Officers Reserve Corps 
and the Police at both afternoon and 
evening sessions. 





on, Hugh WL. Fontaine, H. Granger 
Gaither, Charles Hicks, Edward Q. 
MeVitty, Virgil W. Raines, Philip 
Schwartz, S. Lurman Stewart, and 
Charles R. White. 

In the Board of Stewards meeting 
of Thurs. Dec. 7th., the application 
of Paul PD. Reid for a  Trainer’s 
License was granted; the Amateur 
Rider Certificate of David Dallas 
Odell was cancelled: the fee for an 
Amateur Rider Certificate was re- 
funded to Howard Lomas: the fee 
for a Jockey’s License was refunded 
to Frank Lewis: the Secretary was 
instructed to have The Blood Horse 
bound as a permanent record: F. 
Ambrose Clark appeared to explain 
his suggestions for the new type of 


PASTURE DEVELOPMENT 
TOPIC OF DISCUSSION 


All horsemen and others interest- 
ed in pasture management and deve- 
lopment are cordially invited to at- 
tend a meeting on Wed. Jan. 24th., 
at 2:30 P. M. in the Florentine 
Room of the Lord Baltimore Hotel, 
Balt., to be held under the auspices 
of the Maryland Horse’ Breeders 
Assn. According to Humphrey  §. 
Finney, Field Secy., for this Assn., 
the meeting will be devoted to the 
vitally important subject of pasture 
management and development, a sub- 
ject equally important to all stock 
and dairymen. 

The speaker will be Prof. D. B. 
Johnstone-Wallace, M. S., N. D. D., 
one of the leading authorities on the 
subject of pastures in America. This 
emirent agrostologist will have a 
series of excellent colored slides to 
illustrate his lecture. 

Prof. Johnstone-Wallace is a nat- 
ive of Northumberland England and 
a graduate of the University of Dur- 
ham, England the West of Scotland 
College of Agriculture. Following a 
number of appointments since his 
graduation in 1914, in England, 
Prof. Johnstone-Wallace was ap- 
pointed Agrostologist in the Experi- 
ment Station of the N. Y. State Col- 
lege of Agriculture and Asst. Prof. 
of Agrostology in Cornell University. 
He is the author of numerous bullet- 
ins and technical papers, concerning 
the research in pasture improvement 
and management for which he has 
been responsible. 





“Subscription Stake.’ for maidens 
at the time of closing of entries, 
(March 15th). The $150 subscrip- 
ion for this new type of race, enables 
a man to start his horse in each of 
three races to be run at Pimlico, Bel- 
mont and Delaware Park. 

At the Dec. 7th., meeting, Jockeys’ 
Licenses were granted to J. Brooks, 
J. Gill, W. Pland, W. Grady, and P. 
Smiley. 








1940 Season 


ete.), Capitol (twice), 


PRINCE OF WALES. 
br., 1923 ( 


Sire of 10 Winners of 21 


Benton Farm, 





PRINCE OF WALES 


Sired by HTGH TIME, leading Money Winning Sire for 1928. 
PRINCE OF WALES, winner of 23 races and $54,245. 
through two, three and four year form, winning ,Burch Memorial 
Handicap at Bowie, (6 furlongs in 1.11, carrying 125, new track 
record). Pimlico Serial (with 130 up, beating MACAW, CANTER, 
Collinsville, Calvert, St. Clements, Easton, 
Roessler, Kentucky Hotel Handicaps, etc. 


PRINCE OF WALES is a full brother to HIGHLY AND CELE- 
BRATION; half-brother to the Stakes Winner SAND BED. 


| High Time-------- 


Sand Pocket-_____- 


Races and $10,475 in 1938. 
Sire of 17 Winners of 48 Races and $26,150 in 1939. 
PRINCE OF WALES’ Progeny have won Stakes and over $100,000. 


Return privilege for 1941 if stallion is alive and in our possession. 
We reserve the right to reject any mare physically unfit. 


DANIEL C. SANDS 
Tel. 3 or 44 


Fee $200 


Consistent 


Commando 
Ultimus canna 
Running Stream 


| Domino 
Re ( 
*Sundown 


Sanfoin 
*Rock Sand______-_( 
| Roquebrune 
( 
Hanover 
| Pocketpiece__ a | 


Marguerite 


Middleburg, Va. 
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MEADOW BROOK 
HOUNDS 


Syosset, Long Island, 
New York. 


Established 1877. 
Recognized 1894. 
Operated and maintained 
by Meadow Brook Club, 
Westbury, Long Island, 
about 9 miles from kennels. 
“What's it like?’”’ seventy odd folk 
inquired of seventy odd grooms on 
the morning of January 13th. Bad, 
treacherous, slippery were the terms 
generally used in reply but that 
wicked flatterer Allison said, ‘‘Horse 
ain’t got no mo’ foothol’ than he was 
walkin’ on melted butter, but you 
bes’ come on out ’cause the gentle- 
men needs somethin’ easy to look 





at.” 

Perhaps all thirty six who came 
out had some such conversation with 
Allison, and soon they found what a 
prodigious risk was involved in an 
easy look and that even attending 
strictly to the business of keeping a 
horse on his feet was not likely to 
do so. 

“We're in a slough between two 
storms,’’ said H. T. Peters to no one 
in particular, ‘‘barometer’s falling 
and Hounds may go like h—.’’ The 
oracle having spoken, we apprehen- 
sively tightened grip and reins there- 
by throwing all horses into a fine 
frenzy. ‘‘Then again,’’ added the 
oracle, meditatively stroking his 
chin, ‘‘Hounds may not be able to 
run a yard.” 

On the point of relaxing, ‘“‘Lady”’, 
a true and honorable Hound Bitch, 
plunged out of a Willock bayberry 
bush screaming to her girl friends 
“Come on,” and away we all gallop- 
ed the length of one football field 
and came to a slithering stop. ‘ 

Though the snow proved that a 
brace was afoot, the ‘“‘slough between 
two storms” or something else waft- 
ed all scent from the pad tracks and 
after a bit, Allison called his Hounds 
together and entered the Burden 
woods. The Burden woods and the 
Winthrop pines yielded nothing, but 
Mr. Howe’s fox was afoot and fooled 
me by feinting to the right, then 


bolting to the left out of the woods, 
over the highroad, up the wooded 
hill into Ellis’s. 

The intrepid foxhunters must have 
reached the crest of the hill before 
Hounds did, for when this ‘‘also ran’”’ 
arrived on the scene, very close to 
thirty five self-appointed huntsmen 
were endeavoring to assist Hounds. 
Had they shared the same notion as 
to the direction taken by the fox, 
possibly Hounds could have carried 
on; as it was, in desperation they 
ran heel until the staff turned them. 
Slow trailing followed, enlivened by 
“Page Boy’s” sudden exuberance 
of spirit, which Edith explained as 
“only stwetching his legs,”’ and with- 
in another five minutes Hounds lost 
with finality. 

Many then made the error or had 
the wisdom to go home, while we 
proceeded uneventfully through 
Cary’s, Francke’s, Nichols’ into 
Edith’s woods. ‘‘Lady’s’’ high so- 
prano, followed immediately by a 
mingling of more tuneful voices, 
gave us no choice but to jump, and 
jump we did into Birmingham’s and 
out again, leaving Freddy, the Bea- 
gler, afoot and no sooner had Freddy 
and his horse slid to earth than John 
on his gift horse took a corner too 
fast and came down hard. The reins 
somehow entwined themselves about 
the stout legs of the gift horse and 
with his derriere pointed heaven- 
wards, his bow end bowed to earth, 
he waited patiently until John’s 
kaleidoscopic visions cleared. 

Hounds paused for a moment here 
to drive their fox from a cow barn, 
so that John had time to remount 
before the hunt proceeded apace, 
east through Moores, South through 
the Suarez woods across the Mutton- 
town road into Winthorp’s, west over 
the highroad into Howe’s and then 
north down onto the Fruitledge 
Road, where Hounds lost. 

Allison cast forward and dwelt, 
we thought, with too much sporting 
enthusiasm and too little human 
feeling, by the panel leading into the 
well-known Meadow Brook massacre 
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250 copies only 





THE SPORTSMAN’S COMPANION, or, An Essay 
on Shooting. New York: 


This is the first American Sporting Book- originally pub- 
lished in 1783, describing shooting on Manhattan Island. 


Me : 






Privately Printed. 1930. 
$10.00. 




















AIKEN DRAG HUNT 


Aiken. 

South Carolina. 
Established 1914. 
Recognized 1918. 7 





Aiken Drag Hounds will meet Sat., 
Jan. 20th, at ‘‘Fermata School” at 
11:30 A. M. and Sat., Jan. 27th, at 
the ‘‘Horse Show Grounds” at 11:30 
A. M., according to The Hitchcock 
Foundation. Mrs. Averell Clark and 
Mrs. Seymour Knox are joint-Mas- 
ters. 

The Saturday Drags are especially 
organized for children. Grown peo- 
ple are requested to give them the 
right of way and keep well behind. 
Grooms will be allowed to go on 
these drags only if they stay far be- 
hind everyone. 





line of five foot fences. Hounds were 
well aware of their Huntsman’s in- 
tentions and did their best to pick 
up the line here but Providence, if 
not Allison, was on our side and 
back we turned to the Francke briar 
and bayberry field, where Hounds 
did hit the line, but cold it was and 
wet too, and they owned themselves 
beaten shortly thereafter. 

The prettiest picture of this event- 
ful day was Helen flying that big 
black panel out of the Brewster 
woods.—B. B. 

eee tress ee Na ae - 


ROSE TREE FOX 
HUNTING CLUB 


Media. 
Pennsylvania 
Established 1859. 
Recognized 1904. 





For the wintry snowy month of 
January this has not been a bad 
week for Rose Tree. Tuesday was 
clear and cold, the sun melting the 
snow that lay under its direct warm 
rays; elsewhere the snow was dry 
and crunched sharply under the 
horses’ feet as the small field of 
ten that met at the Kennels at one 
thirty followed Hounds down the 
course behind the Club. Hunts- 
man Quigley drew through the covert 
to the right and led across Kennel 
Road into Dr. Hutchinson’s lower 
meadow. Here he drew through the 
woods on the right, and turning left 
twice drew the other coverts there 
before bearing right across the mea- 
dow, and across Kennel Road into the 
Greenbank Farm property. No one 
seemed optimistic. ‘‘Look at Hounds,”’ 
quoth one of the regulars, ‘‘uncon- 
cerned and devil may care. It’s 
evidently not their day for working.” 
Perfectly true for, contrary to their 
custom, Hounds appeared in vaca- 
tion mood, sterns gaily, debonairly 
yaving in the air; and noses more in- 
clined to sniff the delicious frosty 
air than to stick to ground work. 
But after drawing north through 
the Greenbank Farm coverts and 
crossing Kennel Road into Dr. Hutch- 
inson’s upper meadow, and drawing 
the woods and lower pines, the un- 
expected happened—a sudden sharp 
burst of music—and it is music—no 
symphony more real!—rose triumph- 
antly from the east woods. Going 
away—going—going. We _ galloped 
up the hill and over the fence into 
the field beyond the meadow, and 
followed straight north as the crow 
flies, through the Carl Austin prop- 
erty. We then bore first left and 
then right into the Atwater Kent 
property, straight on north again 
anl left across Paxson Hollow Road. 
We pounded along on the snow 
through woods skirting the Paxson 
Hollow golf course, left again 
through Atwater Kent’s, right into 
the Gorman place, left on to Cedar 
Grove Road, sharp right and left 


into Snakehouse woods, and across 
Hunter’s Run. It was here in this 
grim bottom that Hounds lost unable 
to follow through to Gradyville Road 
Continued on Page Six 





Hunter Directory 


(Selling Stables) 


PENNSYLVANIA 


CHESTERBROOK FARM 
PETER J. BOLAND, Mar. 
Half Bred and Thoroughbred Hunters 
earlings, Two Year Olds 
Get of Constitution 
Berwyn, Penna. Tel. Berwyn 608-W 








pea A. M. MARSHALL 
PROVIDENCE FARM 
Hunters, Imported and Eesetneen Bred 
Edgemont, Pen 
Tel. Newtown Square *120- R-2 





EVANS PANCOAST, WHITE HORSE FARMS 
Made runtere and Hunter Prospects 
Berwyn, Penna Tel. Newtown Square 536 





D. B. SHARP, HAWTHORNE FARMS 
Qualified Hunters, Children’s Hunters 
/ Stud: Imp. Cherry King I 
Berwyn, Penna. Prone 108 





VIRGINIA 


DR. M. ALLEN, CLIFTON FARM 
eee. “Timber, Brush & Show Prospects 
ges. 
Berryville, Va Tele: 117-J-i1 





ALEX H. CALVERT, 
Hunters, sompers & Show Ring 
Warrenton, Va Tele: 239 





MANLEY CARTER 
Wunters, Show Horses & Show Prospects 
Orange, Va Tele 511! 





MORRIS S. CLARK 
Hunters—for hunting and showing 
Orange, Virginia Tel: 





COLESWOOD FARM 
MISS ELIZABETH COLES 
At Stud: GOLDEN SEAL 
Mares Taken To Board 
Hunter and Show Prospects 
Keene, Va Tel. Charlottesville 6023-wW 





DUNNOTTAR FARM 
MRS JAMES HAMILTON 
Children's Ponies & Hunters 
Warrenten, Va. Tele: 39-J-3 





WILLIAM H. EMORY 
Hunters ’ 
Warrenton, Virginia, Telephone: Warrenton 69 





FARNLEY FARM 
MR. AND ruts A. MACKAY SMITH 
Heavy Wt. Hunters. Reg. Anglo-Cleveland 
Heavy Wt. Hunter Prospects 
Dartmoor and Welsh Ponies 
White Post. Va Telephone Boyce 75-3 





J. NORTH FLETCHER, CRESTONE FARM 
Model, Suitable, Working Hunters 
Warrenton, Va. Tele: 393 





FOX ih ed ay FARM 
MR. AND MRS ERCY_ R. DRURY 
Prospects < Mi ors—Jumpers 
Sperryville, Virginia Tele: 361 





OTTO FURR 
Thoroughbred Hunters Show Horses 
Middleburg, Va : 





MRS. JAMES GUITAR 
Hunters and Show Prospects 
Warrenton, Va. Tel. 148-J-2 





MRS. CARY JACKSON 
Hunters. Colts & Show Horses 
Keswick, Virginia 
Telephone and Telegraph Charlottesville, Va. 





CAPTAIN EWART JOHNSTON 
Show, Brush, Flat, Timber wih = ects, Hunters 
Boyce, Va. ephone 14-3 





CAPT. R. J. KIRKPATRICK, TWIN OAKS 
Colts, Hunting-Hunters, Judge Hays 
Warrenton, Va Tele: 163-3 





MRS. D. N. LEE 
Hunters, Jumpers and Show Horses 
Middleburg, Va. Tele. 101 





LOUIS C. LEITH 
Colts, Hunters, Show Horses 
Middleburg, Va. Tele: 69 
Hunters, Prospects, Heavyweight Polo Ponies 





MEANDER FARM, 
MISS JULIA SHEARER 
Well-mannered Thoroughbred Hunters 
A Speciaity. 
Locust Dale, Va. Tele: Orange: 5451 





HORACE MOFFETT 
Made Hunters, Brush, Timber, Show Prospects 
Marshall, Va. Marshall 16-F-22 





JAMES McCORMICK 
Model, Suitable & Hunters 
Middleburg, Va Tele: 2-F-11 





RIDGELY NICHOLAS—SUDLEY FARM 
Thoroughbred Hunter Prospects, All Ages. 
Marshall, Va Tel: 61 





PEACH BROS 
Show Prospects, Half-bred and Fhatoushired 
Upperville, Va. 





WILLIAM H. PERRY 
Show Prospects que puatess 
Cobham, Virgini 
Tel: Charlottesville, Rural 6013-Y-2 





JAMES B. SKINNER 
Horses that really Hunt, Green and Suitable 
Middleburg, Va. Tel. 83 





SPRINGSBURY FARM 
MRK. AND MRS. GEORGE GREENHALGH 
Horses—The Kind You Like To Ride Vourself 
Berryville, Va. Phone 





SUNNYSIDE FARMS, 
MISS DOROTHY NEYHART 
Working Hunters—Prospects 
Warrenton, Va. Tele: 268-3 





WOODLEY FARM—GRAHAM DOUGHERTY 
Made and Prospective Hunters 
Berryville, Va. Phone 12 
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The Point-To-Pomt Race 


Continued from Page One 





must remember that distance cuts down speed, and gives the real hunter a 
chance. If a horse can’t gallop eight miles, I don’t want him for a hunter. 
Whether or not to flag the course depends upon the hunting country, 
and more particularly, upon the physical aspects of the terrain over which 
the point-to-point is to be run. We all concede that a big, enthusiastic crowd 


i 
adds about thousand percent to the fun of any race meeting, whether a 


point-to-point, over brush, or on the flat. The only way to draw a crowd is 
to let the spectators see something. Nothing dampens your spirits more 
than to hang around the finish line for half an hour, in the freezing cold, 
with a north-wester blowing (bad weather and point-to-points seem to go 


hand in hand), and finally view a mud bespattered horse emerge from the 


woods about a hundred yards away. He may be the winner, but who keers? 

The most important thing in holding a point-to-point is to have a good 
course “‘Picker-outer.’’ This geranium should be a dyed-in-the-wool hunting 
man, rather than a steeple-chase jock, and he should know every inch of the 
country Almost every American hunting country affords a hill whence may 
be seen a stretch of four or five miles of good galloping country. For the 
benefit of both riders and spectators, the course should be laid out with ref- 
erence to what may be seen from this hill or eminence. 

In the distance, several miles away, there may be a barn, a silo, a big 
tree, or a group of trees, (or even a church steeple would do). It is enough 
to say Go around the red barn and then keep the other side of Four Oaks 
Covert, and then back here to the finish,’’ and in my opinion, the fewer flags, 
the better, except that the finish line should be distinctly marked with two 
flags--we once saw a dead heat in a point-to-point! 

Thus, supposing the start and finish to be at the same place, (or approxi- 
mately so), if it be three miles to the red barn, and two miles from there to 
Four Oaks Covert, and three miles from Four Oaks to home, the race will 


be run on a triangle, totalling a distance of about eight miles. From our 
vantage point on the hill, we spectators can see both start and finish, and 
anywhere from 50 to 70% of the race as well. If Moose Creek lies between 
the start and the red barn—cross it, and cross it again on the way home— 


that’s hunting, and that’s point-to-point. 


Members of the Race Committee, (preferably cold sober), should be 
furnished with a list of the starters and sent to the red barn and the Four 
Oaks Covert to see that the contestants go around these points, and check- 
off each one as he goes by; asking riders to pick up tokens is not satisfactory, 
these tokens may be ldst in the excitement, and remember—this is a race. 
If there be any long stretch of wire fencing across the general line of the 
course, panels should be inserted, and these paneis may be indicated with 
flags as a guide, if desired. Should there be any very ‘‘boggy’”’ or otherwise 
dangerous ground on the course which would not be obvious to a stranger— 
these places should be marked with red flags as a warning. 


Regarding the fences, We must remember that a point-to-point is a race 
for hunters, so there should be something to jump. But in seven, eight, or 
nine miles across a fair hunting country, there will probably be plenty of 
good fences and plenty of little ones. If the meeting be held at the end of 
the season. and the country has been hunted over so much that fences are 
may be well to build them up to three feet six inches. There will 
some natural fences considerably higher, but it is not advisable 
to build any over 314 feet, as there is a lot of difference between that height 
over a solid fence in the hunting field, and a lot of loose poles in the show 


down, it 
probably be 


a perfect take-off and perfect landing). 

weights is also important. The average lightweight 
man probably rides, (including hunting saddle, scarlet, and top boots), at 
about 170 lbs. Some of these good-ridin’ little girls can ride as low as 120 
ibs. Your man may be able to give her 20 or even 25 lbs., and have a chance 
can’t give her 40 or 50 lbs. and have a chance to beat her. 
So my suggestion would be to put the minimum weight at 145 or 150 Ibs., 
and thus make the good-ridin’ little girl carry lead. And a big man has no 
chance whatever to win a race at this weight, so at every point-to-point meet- 
ing there should be a race for heavyweights, with a minimum of 190 or 200 
Ibs. And believe me, this race will fill, as these big petunias like to ride! 

In his article on Steeplechasing in the Encyclopaedia Britannica, our 
larry Worcester Smith quotes Mr. Vosburg: “Put up the fences 
and put up the weights. Weight seldom breaks down a horse, and never has 
broken down one-tenth as many as speed has. By raising the weights we 
can have men in the saddle instead of boys, and by raising the fences we will 
have less falls and better races. It will stop the speed and make the contests 
steeplechases where they are now little better than hurdle races.’’ Add a 
few miles to this, and I think you have the answer to the point-to-point. 
Certainly a hunting man will square off and take a four-foot fence carefully, 
where on would probably just breeze over three-feet, perhaps disastrously. 

At first blush, it might appear that a visiting fireman is at a disadvan- 
tage in a point-to-point. But such a one should have the general line of the 
course pointed out to him beforehand, and be allowed to walk or ride the 
(though net on the horse he intends to start). Then, during the 
race, if he so desire, he may follow an old timer of the hunt country and try 
to beat him over the last half-mile. I might add that if there are some 
fences fairly close to the start and finish, this adds much to the pleasure of 
Some of us like to show off our horse- 


ring, (with 
The question of 


to beat her, but he 


good friend 


course, 


the spectators—and the riders, too. 
manship! 

If vou want to limit the point-to-point to hunting men and women, all 
you have to do is to word the conditions along these lines:— 
: (1) All riders will be AMATEURS, members in good standing of a Rec- 
ognized Hunt, and acceptable to the Committee. 
. (2) All horses must be ‘qualified hunters.’’ For the purpose of this 
Race Meeting, a ‘‘qualified hunter’ is one which has been hunted at least 
eight times by its owner, (or a member of his immediate family), during the 
present season; and which shall not have raced under Jockey Club or Na- 
tional Steeplechase & Hunt Rules during the two years prior to this Race 


Meeting. 
And now, all you need is an “‘angel’’ to give a silver cup, (though speak- 


ing for myself, I am sure I would ride harder for ‘‘a hogshead of claret, a 


pipe of port, and a quarter-cask of rum,” than for a silver pot. And if you 


get a “break” in the weather, if the going is good, and if you follow these 


ideas, I think you can put on a mighty successful Point-to-Point. 


* Badminton Library, ‘‘Racing.” 


** “Squire Osbaldeston: his Autobiography.” 





The Chronicle’s Sporting Calendar 


Racing Calendar 


JANUARY 

1-Mar. 9 Santa Anita Park, Los Angles Turf 
Club, Arcadia, Cal 

1-Indef. Fair Grounds, Louisiana Jockey Club, 
New Orleans, La 

10-Mar. 2. Hialeah Park, Miami Jockey Club, 
Inc., Hialeah, Fla. 

13-Mar. 3 Oriental Park, International Jockey 
Club, Havana, Cuba 

FEBRUARY 

26-Mar 3. Oaklawn Park, Oaklawn Park Jock- 

ey Club, Hot Springs, Ark 
MARCH 

4-Apr. 10 Tropical Park, Gables Racing As- 

sociation, Coral Gables, Fla 
APRIL 

1-Apr. 13. Bowie, Southern Maryland Agri- 
cultural Asso., Bowie, Md 

15-Apr. 27. Havre de Grace, Harford Agricul- 
tural & Breeders’ Asso., Havre de Grace, 
Md 

27-May 25. Aurora, Exposition Park Jockey 
Club, Aurora, Ill 

29-May 11. Pilmlico, Maryland Jockey Club, 

Pimlico, Md 


MAY 
17-May 25. Woodbine Park, Ontario Jockey 
Club, Toronto, Ont., Canada 
27 June 3. Thorncliffe Park, Thorncliffe Park 
Racing Asso., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 
27-June 22 Lincoln Fields, Lincoln Fields 
Jockey Club, Crete, Il 
30-Aug. 3. Hollywood Park, Hollywood Turf 
Club, Inglewood, Cal 
JUNE 
§-June 12. Long Branch, Long Branch Jockey 
Club, Ltd., Toronto, Ont., Canada 
24-July 4. Hamilton, Hamilton Jockey Club, 
Hamilton, Can 
24-July 27. Arlington Park, Arlington Park 
Jockey Club, Arlington Heights, Il 
JULY 
4-July 19 Fort Erie, Niagara Racing Assoc- 
iation, Fort Erie, Can 
29-Sept. 2. Washington Park, Washington Park 
Jockey Club, Homewood, II] 
AUGUST 
6-Sept. 2. Del Mar, Del Mar Turf Club, Del 
Mar, Cal 
3-Aug. 10. Hamilton, Hamilton Jockey Club, 
Hamilton, Can 
17-Sept. 2. Stamford Park, Belleville Driving 
and Athletic Asso., Niagara Falls, Can. 
SEPTEMBER 
4-Oct. 5. Hawthorne Park, Chicago Business 
Men's Racing Asso., Hawthorne, II] 
7-Sept. 14. Thorncliffe Park, Thorncliffe Park 
Racing Asso., Toronto, Ont., Can. 
14-Sept. 28. Havre de Grace, Harford Argicul- 
tural and Breeders’ Asso., Havre de Grace, 


21-Sept. 28. Woodbine Park, Ontario Jockey 
Club, Toronto, Ont., Can. 
OCTOBER 
2-Oct. 19. Long Branch, Long Branch Jockey 
Club, Ltd., Toronto, Ont., Can 
2-Oct. 30. Laurel, Maryland State Fair, .Inc., 
Laurel, Md. 
NOVEMBER 
1-Nov. 15. Pimlico, Maryland Jockey Club, 
Pimlico, Md 
16-Nov 30. Bowie, Southern Maryland Agri- 
cultural Asso., Bowie, Md. 
a 


Hunt Meeting Calendar 


(SPRING) 


MARCH 
16—Sand Hills Steeplechase and Racing Assn., 
Southern Pines, N. C 
23—Aiken Mile Track Assn., Aiken, S. C. 
30—Carolina Cup, Camden, S 


APRIL 


6—Deep Run Hunt Club, Richmond, Va 
13—Middleburg Hunt Race Assn., Middleburg, 
Vv 


a 
13—My Lady's Manor Point-to-Point, Monk- 
ton, Md 
20—Grand National Point-to-Point, Hereford, 


27—Maryland Hunt Cup Assn., Glyndon, Md. 


MAY 
4—Virginia Gold Cup Assn., Warrenton, Va 
4—Whitemarsh Valley Hunt Club, Broad Axe, 
Pa 
Radnor Hunt, Spring Meeting, Berwyn, Pa. 
Rose Tree Fox Hunting Club, Spring Meet- 
ing, Media, Pa. 
Artillery Hunt, Spring Meeting, Ft. Sill, 
Okla. 
Ft Leavenworth, Spring Meeting, Ft. 
Leavenworth, Kan. 


JUNE 
8—United Hunts Racing Assn., Spring Meet- 
ing, Roslyn, L. I., N. Y. 
Rockaway Steeplechase Assn., Spring 
Meeting, Cedarhurst, L. I., N. Y. 
seamen araraneeeennestetne 


Old Fashioned 
Point-to-Point Calendar 


MARCH 
Redland Hunt, Olney, Md 
9—Piedmont and Neighboring Hunts Point-to- 
Point, Rokeby Farm, Upperville, Va. 
16—Warrenton Hunt Point-to-Point Races, War- 
renton, Va. 
Potomac Hunt, Freres Farm, Rockville, Md. 
23—Middleburg Hunt Point-to-Point Races, 
Middleburg, Va. 
APRIL 
Green Spring Valley Hunt, Worthington Val- 
ley, Md. 
Elkridge Harford Hunt Point-to-Point, Monk- 
ton, ‘ 
Junior Old Fashioned Point-to-Point, Worth- 
ington Valley, Md 
Happy Hill Point-to-Point, White Horse, Pa. 





Horse Show Calendar 


(Dates for 1940 A. H. S. A. Member and 
Licensed Shows) 
(Subject to Change and Subject to Additions) 
JANUARY 
19-20—Harrisburg, Pa 
FEBRUARY 
2—Metropolitan Equestrian Club, N. Y. 
22—Metropolitan Equestrian Club, N. Y. 
24—-Virginians’ Horse Show, Camden, S. C. 
24—-Mid-Winter Horse Show, Greenwich, Conn. 
MARCH 
29—Metropolitan Equestrian Club, N. Y. 
30—Wall Street Riding Club, N 3 


A 
6—Round Hill Club Stables, N. Y. 
19-20—Hampton, Va. 
26—Lynchburg Junior League, Va. 
2-4—Squadron A., N. Y¥ 
3-4—Arlington Hall, Va. 
3-5—Atlanta, Ga. 
5-12—Harrison, N. Y 
9-11—Newark Horse Show, N. J 
16-18—Sedgfield. High Point, N. C. 
17-18—Vassar College, N ts 
17-19—Washington Horse Show, D. C. 
18—Secor Farms, Riding Club. 
18--Landon School, Edgemont, Md 
18—Junior Horse Show, Longmeadow, Mass. 
18-19-—Watchung R. & D. Club, N. J 
19—Oaks Hunt, Great Neck, L. I., N. Y. 
23-25—Ft. Leavenworth, Kan 
23-25—104th Cavalry, Harrisburg, Pa 
23-25—Wilmington, Del 
25—Staten Island, N. Y. 
25-26—-Deep Run Hunt, Richmond, Va 
25-26—Jacobs Hill Hunt, Mass 
26—Queens County, Flushing, L. I. 
27-June 1—Devon, Pa 
30-June 4—Cavalry Schogl, Ft. Riley, Kan. 
31-June 1—Bassett, Va 

JUNE 
5-6—West Point, N. Y. 
6-8—Allegheny County Club, Pa. 
‘ 
7 











-8—Tuxedo, Ni Y 

-8—Reading, Pa 
8-9--Rock Spring, W. Orange, N. J. 
8-9—Norfolk, Va 
12-16—Detroit, Mich. 
13-16—Troy, N. Y 
13-15—Westchester County, N. Y. 
14-15—Toledo, Ohio 
15-16—Hinsdale, Il 
16—Bronxville, N. Y 
16--Sands Point, L. I., N. Y. 

2—Lake Forest, Ill 
20-22—Huntington, W. Va. 
21-22—Ox Ridge Hunt Club, Conn 
21-23—-Cedar Valley, Glen Head, L. I 
22—-Wilbraham, Mass. 
22-23—-Easton, Pa. 
23—-Pegasus Club, N. Y 
27-29—Fairfield County Hunt Club, Conn. 

JULY 

11-14—Country Club, Rye, N. Y. 
12-13—-Milwaukee, Wis 
18-20—Monmouth County, Rumson, N. J. 
19-21—Jersey Shore, Spring Lake, N. J. 
26-27—Lakeville, Conn 
26-28—Long Branch, N. J. 

AUGUST 
2-3—Pittsfield Riding and Polo Club, Mass 
3—Southampton R. and H. Club, L. I., N. ¥ 
8-9--Bath County, Hot Springs, Va. 
9-11—Bolton Landing, N. Y. 
10—Litchfield, Conn 
10-—-East Hampton, L. I 
15-16—Berryville, Va 
15-18—North Shore, Stony Brook, L. I 
16-18—Lake Placid, N. Y. 
22-24—-Cohasset, Mass 
22-24—Mount Pocono, Pa. 
23-24—Orange, Va. 
24—Keswick, Va 
26-30—Empire State, Syracuse, N. Y 
27-29—Rhinebeck-Dutchess County, N. Y. 
28-30—Harford County, Bel Air, Md. 
30-31—Huntingdon, Pa 
31—Spring Lake, Sea Girt, N. J. 
31—Smithtown, St. James, L. I. 
31-Sept. 1—Orangeburg, N. Y. 
31-Sept. 2—Warrenton, Va 

SEPTEMBER 
Goshen, Conn. 
Altoona, Pa 
6-7—Fair Hill, Md. 
-7—-Genesee Valley, Avon, N. Y. 
Fairfax, Va 
Greenwich, Conn. 
Soldiers and Sailors, N. Y. 
10-13—Brockton, Mass 
11-14—Wissahickon, Whitemarsh, Pa. 
14—Gypsy Trail, Carmel, N. Y. 
15—Lawrence Farms Hunt Club. 
16-21—Springfield, Mass 
20-21—New Brunswick, N. J. 
22—Pocantico Hills, N. Tarrytown, N. Y. 
25-28—Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
28—Bryam River, Glenville, Conn. 
29-Oct. 5—St. Louis, Mo. 
OCTOBER 
-6—Piping Rock, Locust Valley, L. I., N 
-5—Farmington Hunt Club, Charlottesville, 
Va 
4-5—Montclair, N. J 
10-22—-Albany Cavalry, N. Y. 
10-13—110th Cavalry, Boston. 
12-13—Sleepy Hollow Country Club, Mass 
24-27—-Inter-American Show, Chevy Chase, Md. 
NOVEMBER 
6-13—National Horse Show, N. Y. 
22-23—Peeksville, N. Y. 
DECEMBER 
7—Boulder Brook Club, Scarsdale, N. Y. 
14—Brooklyn, N. Y. 
———E EE 


Hunter Trial Calendar 


(Dates Not Set) 


MARCH 
Camden Hunt, Springdale Course, Camden, 
Cc 
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Deep Run Hunt, Club Grounds, Richmond, 
Va. 


APRIL 
Potomac Hunt, Bethesda, Md. 
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HIALEAH INAUGURAL 


Continued from Page One 


redeemed himself, at least in part, 
after his defeat in the Inaugural, re- 
turning on Saturday to annex that 
day’s feature the Fort Dallas Park 
Handicap, over the mile and one- 
eighth course. This likewise proved 
an upset, with the 6-year-old son of 
Dunlin, a 16 to 1 shot, taking the 
measure from P. L. Kelley’s Memory 
Book, a $2.75 to $1.00 favorite, 
while third choice Wesley M. Sears’ 
Xavier was beaten for the show by 
James Emery’s Dolly Val. Dunade re- 
ceived $1,100 as the winner’s share 
of the $1,500 purse and a well de- 
served acclaim for making the trip 
in 1.49 2-5. 

Theugh Dunade’s time was. ex- 
cellent, it was nothing like as sen- 
sational as that turned in the previ- 
ous race by Lewin Stable’s Butter- 
milk, a 6-year-old daughter of Milk- 
man, who slipped around the mile 
and three-sixteenth’s oval in 1.56 
4-5 to establish a new track record, 
clipping three-fifths of a second off 
the mark hung up by Knight Gal- 
lant one year ago. Incidentally, the 
world’s record for the distance, set 
by Challedon in the Tranter Stakes 
last October, is 1.54 3-5. 

Mrs. P. Priddy’s Svn Apollo, 10- 
year-old veteran plater and _ full 
brother to the great Sun Beau him- 
self, turned in his second straight 
triumph within three days’ time at 
the Miami track last Saturday when 
he outgamed seven other claimers 
over the mile and one-eighth course, 
having accounted for a simular event 
on January 10. 

A. B. Letellier’s Bayou Cook, a 
2-year-old daughter of Time Maker, 
returned her owner two thirds of 
her purchase price with her first 
start when she outdistanced ten other 
maiden juveniles at the New Orleans 
Fair Grounds on January 10. Out of 
that good mare Karelia, the dam 
of Economic, this youngster, for 
which Letellier paid the modest sum 


ANNEFIELD 
Reg. Aberdeen-Angus 
CAT ELE 
of Best Breeding 


WILLIAM BELL WATKINS 
Berryville, Va. Phone 116-W-1 














GEORGE H. POEHLMANN, JR. 
And Associates 
HORSE SHOW MANAGEMENT 
AND ANNOUNCING 


Warrenton, Virginia 














TREE SURGERY 
SPRAYING 
TREE MOVING 


Reasonable Estimates Given 
On All Kinds of Tree Service 


HUGH T. BROWN 
Box 337 


Leesburg, Va. Phone 350 























For 
Colds 


COLDLAX opens and soothes the 
membranes of the air-passages of 
the head, throat and_ bronchial 
tubes. It also eliminates poison- 
ous wastes from the system, there- 
by giving lasting relief. Your drug- 
gist is authorized to sell COLD- 
LAX on a money back guarantee. 


THE MIDDLEBURG PHARMACY 
Middleburg, Virginia 


TOWN CRIER 


Continued from Page One 


trol board, when the plane began to 
taxi across the field. Hack had nev- 
er been up before, but he grabbed 
the stick and pulled back with all 
his might and the bomber slowly 
rose and headed for a line of big 
trees. Not knowing the next thing 
to do, Hack decided to bail out and 
only the frightened call of his better 
half prevented his making a forced 
landing in the snow outside his bed- 
room window. Too much war news, 
Hack! 


The Clan Duffey enjoyed a big 
get-together Sunday when Jack cele- 
brated his natal day at Fanwood. 
The H. J’S, Junior and senior, the 
Sabin’s and Randy and wife from 
Warrenton, along with Bachelor 
Louis at home and a slight sprinkl- 
ing of grandchildren. T. Walter Fred 
and J. M. York came in for the feast 
and a feast it was, with Mrs. J. P. 
at her best. The Duffeys are among 
the few families left who have lived 
in the county for four or five genera- 
tions. 


According to our Mayor Smith, 
Middleburg’s tree-planting program 
awaits but the coming of spring and 
the paving of Main Street to get 
well under way. Upwards of $600 
already is in hand for the project, a 
contract has been signed with a 
nurseryman and with the advent of 
warmer weather, the Town Beauti- 
ful will be on its way. It also is plan- 
ned to cut out dead wood in remain- 
ing trees and shape them up in bet- 
ter form. Slowly but none the less 
surely, Middleburg is responding to 
a face-lifting effort on the part of 
the Mayor and City Fathers that 
will make her a real town and not 
just a wide space in the road. Up to 
now, her efforts to take on a munici- 
pal air have been about as effective 
as the owner of a glass house throw- 
ing stones at his neighbors. 





of $600 at Saratoga last year, is 
also a full sister to the 1939 2-year- 
old winner Less Time and the 6- 
year-old Half Time. 


J. F. Quinn’s Lackawanna, won his 
third straight race in less than a 
full week’s time when he accounted 
at Hialeah last Tuesday, January 
16. Prior to that performance, the 
4-year-old son of *Sir Greysteel raced 
Smiling Prince into defeat by a 
length and a half margin at Tropical 
Park on January 9, then came to 
Hialeah where he crossed the mile 
and one half finish line seven leng- 
ths before Erins Son to whom he 
gave eight pounds, this on January 
13. In Tuesday’s race he was again 
topweight, in a field of nine, winn- 
ing by a head from C. P. Forbe’s 
Cuckoo. 


Following are lists of the past 
week’s winners by sires standing in 
all Eastern Coast states, from the 
racing of Wednesday, January 10, 
through Tuesday, January 17. 


MARYLAND SIRED WINNERS 


*SIR GREYSTEEL 
Lackawanna, 4, br. c. (Florestine, by 
Beppo), HiP., Jan. 13, 112 mi., cl., 
2.35 2-5 __- a - Sa 775 
Lackawanna, 4, br. c. (Florestine, by 
Bevpo), HiP., Jan. 16, 1 1-16 mi., cl., 

1.47 2-5 ‘ 775 
NEW JERSEY SIRED WINNERS 
*TOURNAMENT II 

Waugh Pop, 5, ch. g. (Apopka, by Under 
Fire), FG., Jan. 16, 1 1-'6 mi., cl. 1.14 4-5 425 
VIRGINIA SIRED WINNERS 
*CHILHOWEE 
Miss Web», 8, br. m. (Brown Eyes, by 
Caugh Hill), FG., Jan. 16, 6 f., cl., 1.14 400 
DUNLIN 
Dunade, 6, b. or br. h. (Parade, by Trap 
Rock), HiP., Jan. 13, 14g mi., Ft. Dallas 
Pk. Handicap, 1.49 2-5 1,100 
Success Story, 3, ch. g. (On Top, by UIlti- 
mus), HiP., Jan. 15, 1'g mi., cl., 1.57 2-5 700 
ED CRUMP 
Rowes Crump, 7, ch. g. (Rowesgold, by 
All Gold), FG., Jan. 12, 1 mi. 70 yds., 
a ro--seeeeeese 400 


Clarion Call, 6, dk. ch. h. (Rowesgold 
by All Gold), FG., Jan. 16, 1 mi. 70 
Se Oh SO Sie eee 400 
*GINO 
Floragina, 5, ch. m. (Floranada, by The 
Porter), HiP., Jan. 10, 642 f., cl., 1.18 3-5 775 
Miss Gino, 4, It. gr. f. (Sun Miss, by *Sun 
Briar), HiP., Jan. 13, 1% mi., cl., 1.52__ 700 
MILKMAN 
Buttermilk, 6, b. m. (Drystone, by Man 
o’War), HiP., Jan. 13, 1 3-16 mi., cl., 
1.56 4-5, (new track record) ~~....--..-. 775 
OKATAM 
La Joya, 4, b. m. (Musidora, by Gains- 
borough), HiP., Jan. 15, 6 f., M. Sp. W., 


Dede Oe eo ariaeenies AOE a ee 2 700 
NEDDIE 
Rocco, 5, blk. h. (Sun Magic, by *Sun 
Briar), SA., Jan. 10, 1 mi., cl., 1.43 4-5_. 850 
*OMAR KHAYYAM 
Ace of Spades, 7, blk. g. (Ragazza, by 
His Majesty), FG., Jan. 11, 1 1-16 mi., 
cl., 1.43 1-5 _. Sables 400 


*SUN BRIAR 
Sun Apollo, 10, dk. ch. g. (Beautiful 
Lady, by Fair Play), HiP., Jan. 10, 1'g 
ee RS | ea ae i 700 
Sun Apollo, 10, dk. ch. g. (Beautiful 
Lady, by Fair Play), HiP., Jan. 13,.1's 
OS Se eee 700 
TALL TIMBER 
Maetall, 5, b. h. (Dulcy, by *Light Bri- 
gade), HiP., Jan. 10, 6 f., Hialeah Inau- 
gural Handicap, 1.11 4-5 nae . 4,990 
*TEDDY 
Teddy Patic, 6, ch. h. (Simpatica, by 
Friar Rock), SA., Jan. 11, 1 1-16 mi., 
el., 1.51 1-5 ‘ ” 850 
TIME MAKER 
Bayou Cook, 2, b. f. (Karelia, by St. 
Henry), FG., Jan. 10, 2 f., M. Sp. W., 


.23 1-5 - 400 
WESTWICK 
Lady Hav, 4, ch. f. (Grotto, by Trap 
Rock), Ha., Jan. 16, 1 1-16 mi., cl., 
1.47 1-5 400 


MAIDEN STAKE SERIES 
Continued from Page One 
Conditions for this 2 mile ov 

brush test follow: ‘For 4-Year-Ol 

and Upward, Non-winners over 

Guaranteed value $1 

000, $200 of which to second and 
$100 to third. By subscription of 
$10 each to close Thursday, Feb. 1st. 
A payment of $20 additional if not 
declared by Friday, March 1. Start- 
Weight 
To be ridden by Amateur or 


brush course 


ers to pay $20 additional. 
for age 
Professional Riders, duly qualified by 
the N.S. & H. A. 
ed at time of closing. 


Horses to be nam- 


Entries close with Richard Wal- 
lach, Jr., Southern Pines, N. C. Sub- 
scriptions for The 
Thurs., Feb. 1st 

The Sandhills meeting will have 


Croatan close 


four other races, The Catawba, 1% 
miles over hurdies; The Sandhills 
Challenge Cup, 3 miles over timber; 
The Yadkin, 2 miles over brush; and 


The Midland, 1% miles on the flat. 








! 
Bud Lerner 
! 


MOKATAM cial _( 
b. 1927 . 
Katrina 





GADE and others). He was also second, be 
Union Hotel Stakes, also Tremont (beating 
three he won the New Rochelle and Prince 


Lingfield Park Plate 
Also second in Lingfield Park Plate giving 


Stakes, ete.); AJJACIO (Worcest 
LONA PETE, BLUE DAMSEL, 
KALEIDA, PRUNAY, PATAPSCO 


Corcyra 


*BLUE PETE_- ( 
Petit Bleu 


A beautiful horse. of extraordinary co 
GAY PETE, outstanding Hunter Champion 


1940 SEASON 


Inspection Invited 
Visitors Welcome 


Box 398, Warrenton, Va., or 227¢ 
Farm, on Route No. 15, 10 





MOKATAM 


Winner of 10 Races and $70,950. 


Won The Surburban Handicap, (144 miles, 2:02 2-5), beating 
QUESTIONNAIRE and GALLANT KNIGHT. 





At two MOKATAM won Whirl Stakes (under 127 pounds, beating .QUESTION 
NAIRE), East View Stakes, Keene Memorial Stakes (beating CARUSO, CRACK BRI- 


won the Spindrift, Excelsior and United Hunts Initial Handicaps 


MOKATAM has had very little opportunity to prove himself as a sire. Of his ten 
foals, but six lived to racing age (two burning in the Sanford Fire). Of these six all 
who raced of his first four crops, five have been winner MOKATAM yearlings 
averaged $1,817 at Saratoga’s 1939 Sales, one filly bringing $3,000 

*BLUE PETE 
ch. 1921 
A PROVEN DISTANCE HORSE 
Former Holder of the English Mile record, 1:33, Won Jersey Stakes at Ascot and 


At 4 won Eglinton Plate, 1', miles with top weight, 132 
*BLUE PETE has sired the Stakes Winners: EVA B. (Kentucky 
Purse, 6 furlongs, 1:10 2-5) and the winners CHAUMONT, BARCE 


BLACK GROUSE, SAMAKOV, SISTOVA, MIQUELON, CHAUVAIN, 


PINE BROOK FARMS 
F. A. O’Keefe, Jr. 


The Finn 
Dreamsome 
*Brown Prince Il 


Passing Shower 


saten a neck under 130 pounds in the Grand 
GALLANT FOX) and Colorado Stakes. At 
George Autumn Handicaps. At four he also 


2 pounds 


winner 15 pound 


er, Hamburg Handicaps, Pennant 
TERPISCHORE, SAN ANTIOCA, 


, DRUSUS, and $150,805 to date 
Polymelus 
Pearmain 
Eager 
( 
Letterewee 


nformation, *BLUE PETE was the sire of 
of the Middle-West, 1933-1936 


FEES $250. 


Veterinary Certificates 
Required for all Mares 


» Sedgwick Ave., New York, N. Y. 


miles South of Warrenton 
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ROSE TREE HOUNDS 


where the fox crossed over and 
doubled back into Broad Lawn. In 
Broad Lawn, however, Hounds picked 





up the line in the woods of the first 
bit of land jutting out into the Crum 
Creek, or Springdon Reservoir. This 
surrounds the Broad Lawn property 
like a lovely wide encircling lake. 
Tuesday it was a sheet of ice covered 
with a smooth soft blanket of snow. 
The fox led Hounds across the part 
of the Reservoir almost surrounded 
by land. It was a beautiful sight to 
see the black and white and brown 
and white Hounds following the red 
fox across the snow-covered ice, beau- 
tiful but terrifying. As we galloped 
closer, however, we saw that here the 
ice was solid without treacherous air 
holes to trap the speeding Hounds. 
Into the next woods bordering the 
Reservoir they sped. As we galloped 
breathless to the top of the second 
hill paused to watch the Hounds and 
listened to them in full chorus, we 
had a view indeed! At the extreme 
circling end of this little peninsula a 
big red fox piloted not only himself 
and the more distant pursuing 
Hounds but also a second fox that 
only about ten yards behind, follow- 
ed on his line, turning as he turned 
first left, next right, and then straight 
across the end of the land to the 
frozen stretch of water beyond. Out 
on the lake the first fox led. As he 
approached an air hole, a long crack 
in the ice fifteen to twenty feet wide, 
he did not pause but jumped across 
in a long flying leap, lovely as any- 
thing in fairyland, and sped on to 
the far woods. But, if Hounds fol- 
lowed noses to the snow, this crack 
in the ice would prove a trap for 
them! Quigley called and blew his 
horn, every man in the little field 
turned on the instant into an assist- 
ant whip and galloped down to the 


land’s end. But it was the second 








Modern Homie 
Equipment 
CUSTOM SERVICE 
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24 HOUR TOWING 
SERVICE 


Body Repairing. No op- 
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fox that came gallantly, if uncon- 
siously, to the rescue. At the water’s 
edge he paused, and then, instead 
of following his friend and pilot, he 
turned and doubled back across the 
land, Hounds following swiftly on his 
line. As we sighed with relief, the 
tonguing ceased. On this check and 
on a tallyho from the rear—some one 
from the car brigade shouted from 
the opposite hill that he had viewed 
two foxes near the Gradyville Road- 
Quigley, deciding that the neck of 
Broad Lawn was no place for Hounds 
that day, lifted the pack, and coming 
straight over and bearing right up 
the next hill, cast around there until 
Hounds found the line of one of the 
new foxes. Tonguing again they led 
us down into the rough going of the 
Broadlawn Woods and turning right 
into the equally rough going of 
the Snakehouse woods. Out of the 
woods the fox led us right into a 
field that skirted the edge of the 
Reservoir. This fox piloted Hounds 
again on to the frozen surface of the 
lake. As scent was now getting spotty, 
and, as the Reservoir was not good 
hunting ground, everyone said ‘‘God 
give you good evening’ and went 
home for tea,—or maybe not just 
tea! 

Tuesday’s going recalled just such 
an afternoon in Quigley’s first year 
as huntsman. A fox led Hounds 
across the frezen lake. Quigley, young 
and undaunted, started to follow on 
his horse after his precious chorus- 
ing pack—Quigley often leaves the 
field silent and goggle-eyed by his 
utter disregard for obstacles of any 
kind, but on this occasion the field 
was not silent. The field out did the 
Hounds in tonguing! Shrieking and 
yelling it besought Quigley not to 
drown himself and his horse, and 
implored him to come back. Finally 
he harkened unto the sound of fury 
and turned his horse. None of the 
men fancied themselves as heroes 
plunging into the Reservoir if the 
ice broke and catapulted Quigley and 
his horse into the freezing water. As 
one gentleman remarked “If anyone 
wants to commit suicide by drown- 
ing, for God’s sake let him do it in 
summer!”’ 

Thursday a small field met at the 
Country Farm and for two hours 
followed Hounds that worked hard 
but failed to discover a fox courage-- 
ous enough to venture forth into the 
snow and ice. Huntsman Quigley 
drew the woods behind the county 
Farm and through the Wawa Dairy 
Farm, through the coverts on Darl- 
ington Hill, and then on across Mid- 
dletown Road to Poplar Hill. The 
going could hardly have been worse. 
Except for a couple of particularly 
valiant souls everyone looked eager- 
ly for gaps or ways around fences, 
for the horses would kick hard 
frozen balls of snow out of their 
feet only to have them fill up again 
as they ploughed through the beauti- 
ful white damnable snow. My idea 
of the completely fitting in nature 
would be for the snow to fall silently 
and serenely to stay just long enough 
for everyone to say ‘‘O, how perfectly 
lovely!’ and then, like Anchises’ 
ghost, to vanish into thin air! Fol- 
lowing through Poplar Hill woods we 
reached the Barren Road—I find that 
I have always called this the Syca- 
more Mill Road when its authentic 
name is the Barren Road. Here we 
began to talk of pulling out—it was 
then getting on towards four o’clock 

-when, just at that moment, a loud 
tallyho rose from the cars up the 
road—someone viewed a fox crossing 
from Poplar Hill into the Barrens. In 
a moment Hounds gave tongue and 
followed the line of the viewed fox 
across into the Barrens, left, right, 
left again, and down the Barrens 


parallel to the road and across to 
Poplar Hill. As he was evidently the 
same circling fox of other runs and, 
as it was getting late, we decided to 
leave him to his snowy covert and to 
pull out, glad enough not to have had 
a blank day, to be able to go home 
with the music of Hounds’ tongues 


still throbbing in our ears. 


Saturday the day of our joint 
meet with Radnor in Rose Tree 
Country a large field of nearly a 
hundred met at the Rawle Farm on 
the edge of the West Chester Pike, 
the boundary line between Radnor 
and Rose Tree. It was a cloudy day, 
the air heavy with moisture from the 


Continued On Page Seven 
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Ready-to-Wear and 
Made te Order Rid- 
ing Breeches’ For 
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Shoes 7 in. high. 
Leggings in 
leather, boxcloth 
and canvas. Fit 
the leg like a 
stocking and 
never shift. To 
lace or button. 
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Waterproof Rain Coats 
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SUN MEADOW.........--.... ( 
B. 1938 


Suburban Handicap. 


Middleburg 





SUN MEADOW 


Book almost full 


16 Foals—14 Winners 
His Other Foals Have Placed 


SUN MEADOW has 16 foals to reach racing age in his first 
two crops and 14 of them are winners. 
BLY, SCHLEY NURSE, SUNTIME, ROYAL BUSINESS, and 
ROCKY MEADOW from his first crop, the 1938 two-year-old 
winners: SUNEEN, SUN GIRL, CULDEE, BALLOTER and 
MEADOW MORN from his second crop, and IRISH MIRTH and 
UNCLE WALTER from his third crop. 


SUN MEADOW himself won 10 races and $37,551 including 
the Sanford Stakes, the Grab Bag, Campfire, Ballot, Mt. Wash- 
ington, Pimlico Spring and Jennings Handicaps. 


SUN MEADOW was second in the Belmont, Lawrence Reali- 


zatlon, Kenner Stakes, the Metropolitan, and Dixie Handicaps; 
third in the Saratoga Special, Travers, Mid-summer Derby, and 
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FIRST CAVALRY 
DIVISION HUNT 


Fort Bliss, 
Texas. 
Established 1933. 
Recognized 1939. 





Believing that the activities of 
the First Cavalry Division Hunt 
might be of some interest to a large 
number of your readers, I take the 
liberty of submitting the following 
account of our hunting year to date. 

Owing to the maneuvers of the 
First Cavalry Division in the Bal- 
morhea area, during the entire 
month of October, the First Cavalry 
Division Hunt was anable to hold 
its first meet until November 19, 
1939. During September the weather 
of west Texas had made it inadvis- 
able to make any serious attempt 
to exercise and condition Hounds, 
and during the month of October the 
entire garrison was engaged in a 
furious war of Whites vs. Blues, and 
vice versa. During October our two 
honorary lady whippers-in, Mrs. C. 
C. Clendenen and Mrs. L. K. Ladue 
performed yeoman service as acting 
masters, but were handicapped by 
the heat and the lack of grooms. 

The first meet was held at Howze 
Stadium, on November 19. There was 
a large field, including the Honor- 
ary Master, Major General Kenyon 
Joyce, and the commanding officers 
of all six units of the First Cavalry 
Division. A drag was laid from the 
edge of the Review Field, around 
the El paso Municipal Air Port. 
Hounds found quickly, in spite of 
the dryness of the sand, and thei. 
horses, dodging cactus and mesquite, 
gave some of our visitors quite a 
thrill. 

A number of coyotes had been re- 
ported, so Hounds met at the north- 
east corner of the Municipal Airpor 
shortly after sunrise, on Decembe1 
2. They were cast in the vicinity ot 
a coyote burrow, a few  hundre 
yards distant. For a few minutes 
they milled about, then Absolady 
gave tongue, and the pack led us on 
a run of nearly five miles, before 
the Master lifted them to prevent 
their running onto the Carlsbad 
Highway, where there is traffic that 
cares for neither man nor beast. 


On Sunday, January 7, the field 
met at the Kennels. Hounds found 
south of Biggs Field, and ran, wide 
open to the eastern side of the Amer- 
ican Airways radio station (about 
five miles). From there, after a 
check, they followed a scent along 
the south side of the Municipal Air- 
port, across the Carlsbad Highway, 
into the rolling country between the 
mesa and the Rio Grande Valley. 
The country is interspersed with 
gullies, and brush is sparse enough 
to enable the field actually to see 
Hounds at work. (Mesquite, grease- 
wood and sand hummocks make it 
impossible to see Hounds over the 
greater part of this area.) We do 
not have the fences and stone walls 
of Virginia, but we will guarantee 
that the person who hunts to ride 
will get a real thrill over a fast run 
across arroyos and thorn bushes. 

* I forgot to mention, that on the 
occasion of the first meet, the field 
was escorted to the edge of the Post 
by the 7th Cavalry Band, playing 
the traditional hunting songs. 

—C. C. C. 
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ROSE TREE HOUNDS 


rain of the night before and the melt- 
ing snow. There was enough snow 
and ice left to exact care on turns 
and on the roads but not enough to 
ball up the horses’ feet. The going, 
therefore, though heavy, was a re- 
lief indeed from what we have had 
for the past two weeks. The Radnor- 
Rose Tree dog pack, ten couple from 
each Kennel, was evidently all set 
for the day’s sport and eager to be 
off. The pink coats of ‘‘the gentle- 
men riders’’ looked particularly 
bright and gay against the somber 
background of clouds and _ winter 
fields and woods. Rose Tree most 
sincerely regretted the absence of 
Radnor’s Master M. Roy Jackson 
and extends to him heartfelt sym- 
pathy on the death of his brother. 

Huntsman Quigley and Huntsman 
O’Neal drew through Chestnut 
Sprouts and through the Pines. In 
the Rawle Farm woods Hounds un- 
covered a fox, and, chorusing at once 
into full sweet music, led us across 
the field to Lane’s End, and up the 
road left into the Lloyd field where 
on an abrupt check we saw that the 
fox, a vixen, had gone to. earth. 
Hounds uncovered next fn Locust 
Sprouts. This fox led us across the 
field to Hunting Hill where he too 
went to earth. Isn’t there supposed 
to be some magic abracadabra effect 
about the figure three? Anyway the 
third time they gave tongue Hounds 
uncovered a fox that could really 
run, Starting in Box Tree Farm woods 
he led us directly south down Rid- 
ley Creek through Black Oak Farm 
woods crossing Ridley Creek to the 
Sycamore Mill Road, then across 
the Sheep Farm, through John Mul- 
lin’s place into Harvey Yarnall’s. 
Here he swung right into Mr. Jef- 
fords’ property making aright hand 
turn in front of the house then across 
the pasture bearing right into the 
field. Here he turned left into the 
Patchell Farm woods, then right 
crossing Ridley Creek back into Box 
Tree Farm and through Black Oak 
Farm woods again. This time he 
crossed Ridley Creek farther down 
and turned up the hill going back 
up the Wall property and through 
the upper end of Poplar Hill into 
the Arboretum Big Woods and left 
into Harvey Yarnall’s. From Harvey 
Yarnall’s he ran parallel to the Mid- 
dletown Road into the Gefrorer pro- 
perty. Here he turned sharp right 
and led us back through Mr. Jeffords’ 
pine nurseries, running parallel for 
nearly a mile with the Gradyville 
Road—he was unable to cross, poor 
thing, because the road was solid 
with cars and human beings. Finally 
before the car brigade had time to 
follow he crossed the road into Hunt- 
ing Hill. 

Fiom Hunting Hill he crossed the 
field south of Chestnut Sprouts into 
the Davis Farm property, crossed 
Gradyville Road again into the Jef- 
ford’s property at the Collin’s place 
and into the Box Tree Farm property 
again. Here a few moments check 
gave us a chance to catch breath— 
for in this huge circle in which we 
made a four and one half mile point 
we galloped a good many miles. 
Hounds lost across a plowed field— 
the huntsmen cast back and forth in 
two adjoining fields and in a few 
moments Hounds picked up the line 
in the Box Tree Farm woods and 
chorused through Black Oak Farm 
woods and Ridley Creek 
again. We groaned each time we 
had to cross Ridley Creek with its 
blocks of frozen ice, but we navigat- 
ed our way without any serious mis- 
hap until this last time when a horse 
stepping on a large block of ice that 
unfortunately was not anchored to 


across 


the rest went down into the water 
with side saddle and rider. Fortu- 
nately neither the horse nor the lady 
was anything but very wet when they 
clambered out of the icy creek. In 
telling about it afterwards ‘‘the lovely 
lady’’ said the groom who came to 
her rescue was perfect. ‘‘He didn’t 
say I ought to go straight home and 
change my clothes—he only said as 
he helped me back on my horse’, If 
you hurry now you can catch the 
others’.”” And so drenched to the 
skin and with her feet sloshing 
around in watery boots she did hur- 
ry and she did catch the others! 
That, my friends, is foxhunting!! 


The fox led us into the Sheep Farm 
again and on through John Mullin’s 
into the Arboretum property. Here 
the huntsman lifted Hounds. With 


only a couple of brief checks we had 
run for two hours. The going 
through rough, trappy woods and up 
and down some of the stiffest hills 
in Rose Tree country had not been 
easy. Both horses and riders were 
tired, Hounds, though still working 
courageously, were beginning to trail 
a bit; breakfast was waiting—and so 
everyone was satisfied to call it a 
day and hurry back to the club for 
food and drink and song and cheer. 
P. @. G. 
Continued on Page Ten 
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Editorals 


HOUNDS PROVIDE THE SPORT 











love to follow Hounds across a country 
greatest possible diversion It that 


So much depends on things entirely beyond 


Foxhunting to all sportsmen who 


is the is a sport exceeds all others in its 


thrills, its intense excitement 
the comprehension of the Foxhunter, that much of the sport of Foxhunting as 
enjoyed by American sporting men and women often escapes notice and only 


the speed of the run and the jumps to be encountered provide the diversion 


As a matter of fact, the real essence of the sport, the Hounds and their 
fox are relegated to a secondary position and the sport becomes in many in- 
stances a mere competition between riders as to who can stay nearest the 


Master, who can jump the highest fence, in short, who can distinguish him- 


most before of his comrades in the field. In this mixture of 


self the 
emotions, the sport going on “forrard” disappears. 


eyes 


in front, a pack of Hounds is working, uncoiling a line made by 


cleverest creatures known to man, who is doubling, twisting, 


There out 
one of the 
seeking to elude his pursuers, and all the time fully conscious that 
It is a drama so intense, so fundamen- 
Scent 


turning, 
he is playing a life and death game 
tal. that it becomes the more fascinating, the more it is studied. 


complex as to foil the most profound studies of man and baffle the best of 


is so 
Hounds. The one thing that remains certain, is the quality of the Foxhound 
His nose, cry, drive, speed, and ability to hunt are the hard and fast 
These are the characteristics 


itself. 
characteristics that make for good foxhunting. 
that should really be the essence of the sport of foxhunting, but it is safe 
to say that many of the so-called Foxhunters who follow the Master behind 
fashionable packs in Long Island, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Virginia, Mary- 
land and many other states, have given but little attention to the real busi- 
ness of the day, the Hounds and the work they are cutting out 


So much has been done in developing the Foxhound in America and yet 


much of this study has gone completely unheralded. Men have toiled un- 
ceasingly for two hundred years in America breeding foxdogs and at the 


end of that time, we have now a strain of American Hound that is certainly 
not surpassed by our English cousins who have been at the game another 
hundred years longer than have we, with all the advantages of better scent, 
better hunting conditions, better terrain, and more leisure to devote to sport. 

Our American Hounds have come from various sources. There is certain- 
ly the Irish from the Mountain and Muse of Bolton Jackson’s early importa- 
tion. There is English imported according to reports as early as 1650. There 
are French Hounds known to have come to this country as a gift from Gen- 
There may be some bloodhound, some greyhound, even some 
Now, after years of 


eral Lafayette. 
bulldog in our Foxhounds according to one authority. 
effort on the part of many breeders, definite strains are beginning to take 
shape and stand out The interesting thing about the American Hound to- 
day, is its very wide disimilarity from the English Hound, although bred 
The English consider our Hound lacking in stamina, 
American Hound breeders 
a question of controversy 


the same lines. 


to stand up under a gruelling day. 


from 
unable Say 
the English lack nose. cry and speed It 


but rather one of achievement in two different countries under two different 


is not 
conditions. The result is well worth more study by American Foxhunters. 
One opportunity is the Hound Show, such as that soon to be held in New 
York, where the Foxhunters gather to compare notes on the work steadily 


going forward to improve that wonderful creature, the modern Foxhound. 


Letters to 


the Editor 





Run Of The Season 


(Editor’s Note: The Chronicle takes 
pleasure in reprinting the following 
letter, by A. Mackay Smith, well 
known Heavyweight Point-to-Point 
rider, of White Post, Va. Mr. Smith 
has answered our inquiry of the last 
week and has expressed himself re- 
garding the conditions under which 
Point-to-Point Racing should be car- 
He rode his McDuff, a son 
of McDonno, to second in the Heavy- 


ried out. 


weight contest at Warrenton in 1936. 
That same year he won the Pair Race 
at Warrenton, with Miss Lucie Duer. 
Mr. Smith then the 
Orange County Heavyweight Plate in 
1937, on his Bayard, a son of *Brian 
Boy (dam an unknown mare). Bay- 
ridden to triumph in the 
Warrenton Heavyweight Division in 
1938 as well as again accounting for 
the Orange County Heavyweight 
Plate. In December, 1938, Mr. Smith 
was third on Bayard in the Old Do- 
minion Heavyweight Plate, of four 
miles, when E. Kenneth Jenkins won 
Sea Weed, a son of Oceanic. 
Mr. Smith’s triumphs came in races 
of at least six miles.) 

Jan. 12th, 1940. 


went on to win 


ard was 


on his 


Gentlemen: 

This is the time of year when Race 
are thinking of Condi- 

the approaching Point-to- 
As a frequent competitor in 
these races, may I make a plea that 
run for a distance 
of less than six miles. (Editor’s Note: 
We point out that Crompton Smith, 
the issue of Jan. 12th, 
sanctioned a six test). 


Committees 
tions for 
Points. 


none of them be 


writing in 
mile 
To my mind a_ Point-to-Point 
should approximate as close as pos- 
the the with 
the same riders and horses at the fin- 
ish that would have hand 


sible “run of season”, 
been on 
when Hounds accounted for their fox 
at the end of this glorious and mythi- 
cal occasion. In reproducing these 
conditions restrictions relating to the 
amateur status of the riders and the 
previous experience of the 
horses are not nearly as effective as a 


racing 


course of six miles or more over ob- 
sufficiently varied and diffi- 
cult to test a true hunter and with or 
without flags depending upon wheth- 
er the country is open enough to en- 
able a visitor to pick his own line. 

is shorter and the 
perfect take-offs and 
landings we shall get the excessive 
speed that has professionalized Hunt 


stacles 


If the distance 


fences have 


Race Meetings. 
further restriction seems 
necessary, provide that 
be ridden by their owners. 
Set up three Weight 
three races depending on the number 
including 
tack, to weigh over 195 Pounds, an- 
other to weigh under 150 Pounds 
(this will include most of the girls), 
and a third between the two. Weight 
encourage 


If any 
horses must 


Divisions or 


of entries, one for riders, 


Divisions unquestionably 
entries. 
Lastly, let us stay away from 
money prizes If they once make 
even through so worthy 
the panelling fund, we 
have the Hunt Race Meeting 
all over again, race horses trained 
for the purpose, light weights and 
semi-professional riders, with entries 


their way in, 
a cause as 


shall 


growing fewer and fewer. 
Point-to-Points the most en- 
couraging development of recent 
years, in the field of racing, for sport 
Lets give them the support we 


are 


only. 

can. 
Yours very sincerely, 

A. Mackay Smith, White Post, Va. 


Origin Of Red Foxes 


Letter to the Editor 

The Chronicle 

Middleburg, December 26, 1939 
Gentlemen: 

Enclosed is an early account of 
the origin of the red fox in this coun- 
try which interested me consider- 
ably. I take no position as to the 
veracity of this theory, but it may 
serve as additional fuel to an argu- 
ment I have never heard settled to 
my satisfaction. This is from the 
original Swedish account of Peter 
Kalm in 1750, translated by Mr. A. 
B. Benson and published in 1937. 

Peter Kalm was the son of a Fin- 
nish Clergyman and a pupil of the 
renowned Karl von Linne. He was 
a member of the Swedish Academy 
of Science and was held in high re- 
gard by scholars of his time. Kalm 
was particularly interested in natur- 
al history and in the customs of the 
American Colonists. The account of 
his travels in North America is a 
most intriguing one. 

It is of some little interest to note 
that the Mountain Laurel so common 
in the eastern portion of the country, 
and so frequently seen when fox 
hunting in the East, was named 
after Kalm by Linne. It is known 
botanically as Kalmia latifolia. 

May I wish you continued success 
with your very interesting paper. 

Very truly yours, 
Daniel Cox Fahey Jr. 
U. S. Dept. of Interior, National 
Park Service, St. Louis, Mo. 
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PETER KALM’S TRAVELS 
IN NORTH AMERICA 


Adolph B. Benson 
Volume fT 
Pages 148-149-150 
FOXES 

There are two species of foxes in 
the English colonies, one gray, and 
the other red; but later I shall show 
that there are others which some- 
times appear in Canada. The gray 
foxes are here constantly, and are 
very common in Pennsylvania and in 
the southern provinces. In the nor- 
thern ones they are pretty scarce, 
and the French in Canada call them 
Virginian foxes on that account. In 
size they do not quite come up to our 
foxes. They do no harm to lambs, 
but they prey upon all sorts of poul- 
try, whenever they can get at them. 
They do not however seem to be 
looked upon as animals that cause a 
great deal of damage, for there is no 
reward given for killing them. Their 
skin is greatly sought by hatters, 
who employ the fur in their work. 
People have their clothes lined with 
it sometimes, and the grease is used 
for all sorts of rheumatic pains. 
These foxes are said to be less nimble 
than the red ones. They are some- 
times tamed, though they are not al- 
lowed to run about, but are tied up. 
Mr. Catesby has drawn and describ- 
ed this animal in his Natural His- 
tory of Carolina, under the name of 
the gray American fox.* A skin of 
it was sold in Philadelphia for two 
shillings and sixpence in Pennsyl- 
vania currency. 

The red foxes are very scarce here; 


they are exactly the same as_ the 
European sort. Mr. Bartram and 
severa! others assured me, that ac- 


cording to the unanimous testimony 
of the Indians, this kind of fox never 
was in the country before thé Euro- 
pean settled in it. But of the manner 
of their coming over I have two dif- 
ferent accounts: Mr. Betram and sev- 
eral other people were told by the 
Indians that these foxes came into 
America soon after the arrival of the 
Europeans, after an extraordinary 
cold winter, when the whole sea to 
the northward was frozen, from 
which they inferred that they had 
perhaps gotten over to America upon 
the ice from Greenland or the north- 
ern parts of Europe and Asia. But 
Continued on Page Nine 
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ORIGIN OF RED FOXES 


Continued from Page Eight 


Mr. L. Evans and some others assur- 
ed me that the following account was 
still known by the people. A gentle- 
man of fortune in New England, who 
had a great inclination for hunting 
brought over a great number of foxes 
from Europe, and let them loose in 
his territories, that he might be able 
to indulge in his passion for hunting. 
This is said to have happened almost 
at the very beginning of New Eng- 
land’s colonization by Europeans. 
These foxes were believed to have so 
multiplied, that all the red foxes in 
the country were their offspring. At 
present they are reckoned among the 
noxious creatures in these parts; for 
they are not contented, as the gray 
foxes, with killing fowl, but also at- 
tack lambs. In Pennsylvania there- 
fore there is a reward of two shil- 
lings for killing an old red fox, and 
of one shilling for killing a young 
one. And in all the other provinces 
there are likewise rewards offered for 
killing them. Their skin is in great 
demand, and is sold as dear as that 
of the gray foxes, that is, two shil- 
lings and sixpence, in Pennsylvania 
currency. 
* Vol. 2, p. 78. 
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Fred Carter 


Jan. 15th., 1940 





yentlemen: 

May I call your attention to Crom- 
pton Smith’s letter regarding Point- 
to-Point races. He neglected to men- 
tieh in his list of winning riders, 
Fred Carter, who rode Miss Scotch 
to victory in the Warenton race of, 
I think, 1936. 

Will you make this correction for 
me. 

Very sincerely yours. 
Carla G. Phipps, 
(Mrs. Hubert B. Phipps) 
The Virginia Breeder, Inc., 
Warrenton, Va. 


(Editor’s Note; Mrs. Phipps is quite 


correct. Hubert B. Phipps’ Miss 
Scotch returned the Warrenton 
Point-to-Point winner in 193 un- 


der a fine ride by Fred Carter. Fur- 
ther, in Mr. Smith’s letter last week, 
he related there were 16 races dur- 
ing the past three years in Virginia, 
won by eight Through over- 
sight, he neglected to include Mrs. 
Anne Leith’s Old Dominion Point- 
to-Point triumph, in December 1938, 
when she rede H. W. Smith’s Sober- 
sides; Mrs. Howard lLinn’s win of 
the Ladies’ Race at the Piedmont 
Point-to-Point meeting, last March, 
1939, on her Verquin; (Mrs. Linn 
defeated a smart field of cross-sad- 
dle-riders riding aside) and the 
dead-heat finish of The Ladies’ Side- 
Saddle Race at Old Dominion, Dec. 
1938, when Mrs. John Hinckley and 
Mrs. Robert Winmill finished head 
and head. It is to be hoped _ that 
these ladies will come to the defense 
of their sex in the current controver- 
sv of point-to-point racing and whe- 


riders. 


ther women should ride in open 
races against men.) 
— 0 
Brown Not Bay 
January 7, 1940 


The Chronicle 
Middleburg, Va. 
Dear Sir: 

I saw in your paper that you have 
Teddy Weed by *Teddy out of Star- 
weed by Phalaris, listed under 
*Teddy in the article on 1939 Lead- 
ing Sires in Va-Md., as a bay gelding. 
I saw in another paper that he was 
a brown colt. I would appreciate it 
if you would let me know which he 
is at present 

I thank you very much. 

Yours truly, 
L. R. Colbert 
Fredericksburg, Va. 
Editors Note: Checking back with 


the March 5, 1939, issue of The 
Morning Telegraph carrying’ the 
chart of March 4 racing at Hialeah, 
the date of Teddy Weed’s first win 
in 1939, from which his name was 
carded in our files, we find him list- 
ed as a bay gelding. The 1939 edition 
of Horses In Training has him listed 
as a brown colt. Double checking 
with his breeder Kenneth N. Gilpin 
we find he is brown and, to present 
knowledge, still a colt. Many thanks. 
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Oldest Recognized 





Jan. 12th, 1940. 
Gentlemen: 

In your December 15th issue of 
The Chronicle, you made a statement 
that Piedmont Hunt was ‘‘the oldest 
Recognized Hunt in Virginia”’ 

While Piedmont was established in 
1840, it until 
1904. Keswick Hunt was also recog- 
nized in the same the 
Blue Ridge Hunt. 

Warrenton, however, was recogniz- 
ed in 1894 which makes it the oldest 
Recognized Hunt in the State of Vir- 
ginia. 


was not Recognized 


year aS Was 


I am writing this because the mat- 
ter was brought to my attention by 
several Members of the Keswick 
Hunt, who like myself were under 
the impressian that Keswick was the 
first Recognized Hunt in the State. 

With best wishes for a Happy New 
Year. 

Sincerely yours, 
CHRISTIAN OF KESWICK. 
0 — 


2 Crossbred Classes 


January 15, 1940. 
The Editor, 
Middleburg 
Middleburg, 
Dear Sir: 

In your issue of January twelfth, 
Mr. Harry T. Peters, M. F. H. called 
attention to the coming Hound Show, 
the pleasure and profit 
His 
plea, it seems to me, was directed to 
the and not to the 
exhibitor. good which 
this show done, and can 
do in even measure, is in- 
herent in the competitive factor. No 
man is capable of judging the excel- 
his possessions impartially. 


Chronicle, 
Virginia. 


pointing out 
to be derived from its support. 
spectator, 
The 
has 
greater 


great 


lence of 
Although years of careful study and 
lead to the 
ment of an animal completely satis- 
factory te the this 


selection may develop- 


breeder, same 


animal may, for many reasons, be 
impartially judged faulty by men 
whose experience, knowledge, and 


sagacity far exceed that of the bre- 
the 
outstanding in 


ani- 
the 


himself. Furthermore, 
looks 
company of his look 
like a the 
company of real quality. Again, sever- 
motivated 


eder 
mal avhich 
fellows may 


very different beastie in 


al men acting in concert, 


only by an unselfish desire to see 
an improvement in a breed they love, 
vre better qualified to establish 
standards of general excellence than 
any single breeder acting alone; the 
toward a de- 


group always tending 


sirable mean 
Knowing all this as we do, it 
seems to be that 
Hound 
portunity for all 
Hounds to meet and 
cording to the most 
ard for 
the Show 
the Cross-Bred 


the function of the 
provide an 
types of 


Show is to op- 
useful 
be judged ac- 
desirable stand- 
This, I believe, 
the case of 
I am so new to this 
game and so lately a Master that I 
should be presumptious, indeed, to 
criticize. Nothing is further from my 
mind. None the less, I believe’ to 
judge the Cross-Bred Hound on Eng- 
lish standards is just as wrong as to 


their class. 
fails to do in 


judge him on American standards. 

There are reasons for the Cross- 
Bred Hound which, I think, are ex- 
cellent. There were 126 organized 
hunts in the 1938-1939 Roster of 
the Masters of Fox Hounds Associat- 
ion. Of these there were 58 Ameri- 


can packs, fifteen English packs, 
four English and American mixed, 
eleven Cross-Bred, twenty three 


American and Cross-Bred, seven Eng- 
lish and Cross-Bred, three Harriers, 
two Beagles, three too mixed to class- 
ify. In words, Cross-Bred 
Hounds make up a substantial part 
the 
result of accidental matings. It has 
come about through a 
tempt to breed into a single Hound 
the desirabie qualities of two highly 


other 
of forty-one packs. This is not 


serious at- 


divergent types. 

The American Hound is generally 
supposed to have better nose and ery, 
less than the English; the 
English more quality, drive, and sub- 
stance, then the Ameri- 
can. Offhand, it would then seem that 
a cross should aim to give to the 
magnificent conformation of the 
English Hound, nose and cry; and 
both are invisible attributes, 
the judging standard on the flags 
should not vary from the English 
standard. This however, is only part 
of the story. The physical attributes 
of the English Hound do not always 
fit the physical characteristics of an 
American Country. He 
form as well in broken 
gotiate as easily wire 
or thick cover, 
frozen 


lumber 


less speed 


since 


cannot per- 
terrain, ne- 
obstructions 
nor cope so well with 
ground, all present in no 
small measure in a season’s hunting 


Mr. 
nificent 


who has bred a 
pack of Cross-Breds, 
kind to me and 
number of his Hounds. 
that fifteen 
ago (or thereabout), he was exactly 


Peters, mag- 

has 
been very has let 
me have a 
He has told me years 
where I am now and has encouraged 
me to believe that in a like number 
of years, I might be in a competing 
position. I should like to think that, 
in fifteen years, I might have a pack 
as level and as lovely as the Meadow- 
But I am afraid that I 
shall, according to the Meadowbrook 
or English standard, the 
Hound that suits our country best is 
Hound in which the Ameri- 


can strain is injected and then bred 


brook never 
because 
not the 
out, as must of necessity be done if 


English 
contrary 


he is to show as an Hound. 
Neither 


trying to 


true. I am 
Hound that 
blends the qualities of each, retains 


is the 
establish a 
those qualities, and looks the part. I 
believe there are a great many other 
breeders of Cross-Breds who feel the 
same way. As things now stand, the 
English judge won't look at us, and 
the American judge won't let us in 
writing you is not 
the 
Hound Show Committee by airing a 
the 
place, there is no grievance. In 
know 


My purpose in 


to bring pressure to bear on 


grievance in public print. In 
first 
the second place, I happen to 
that 
ious to do anything within its power 
the breeding of good 


has no 


the Committee is not only anx- 


to encourage 
object- 
the 
sound 


foxhounds, but fixed 


ion to establishing classes of 


type desired if there is a 


reason for doing so, and if, once 


established, they would fill. I do 
think that showing Hounds is good 
fun as well as good sense; that it 


education pleasant. I hope, 
therefore, that 
Cross-Bred Hounds not approaching 
too closely the English type, seeing 
show Hounds of this 
type here expressed, may make 
known their wish to do likewise to 
those who can make it possible. I do 
not believe that the present classes 
discontined, (by no 


makes 


other breeders of 


a desire to 


ssould' be 


means); but I do think that Cross- 

Breds should be divided and judged 
in two classes. 

Sincerely yours, 

H. L. Straus M. F. H 

Carrollton Hounds 

Westminister, Md 
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Scotsman’s Record 


Dec. 28th, 1939. 
Gentlemen: 

We are the few who take 
The the far West, but 
nevertheless follow it with the great- 
est of interest as we are very inter- 
ested in Hunters, following the 
Shows here in the West, even if they 
compared to the 


one of 
Chronicle in 


are rather small 
Shows of your country 
letter, 


larly in the interests of one horse— 


I am writing this particu- 
Scotsman, who for the past years has 
the Light- 
weight Hunter in these parts, having 
of Western 
times. He 


been most outstanding 


been Judged Champion 
also 


Jumping 


Canada many has 


won a good many Open 
competitions. 

As a High Jumper, Scotsman’s rec- 
’, with a lady rider up. He 
can carry a side-saddle and jumps as 


well as when ridden astride. 


ord is 7’-6’ 


E. Bell, 
of Calgary, Alberta, who has in my 
more to develop the 
Hunter in the West, 
individual. In the 
developed 


Scotsman is owned by L. 


opinion, done 
type of 
any 
five 


good 
than other 


past years he has 
among his Hunters, horses who could 
jump. 6’-6”" to 7-0", 


which, I believe, is a record for any- 


consistently 


one person. 
picture of 
will 
as we feel it would be 
West to 
Scotsman’s picture among the great 
the Mrs. Kathryn 
Smyth is shown taking Scotsman over 


sending 
which I 


I am 
Scotsman, 


you a 
hope you 
be able to use, 
have 


a great honor to the 


horses of East 


6’-2"’ in this picture. 

Incidentially Mrs. Smyth expresses 
the desire to someday meet Miss Mar- 
Cotter her famous horse 


garet and 


Rocksie, as she feels Scotsman re- 


sembles Rocksie in many ways. 
Hoping you find this letter of some 
interest and we would welcome any 
lady 
the East and hope some day to pay a 
visit to your pretty hunting country. 
Yours very truly, 
Kathryn Smyth & Frank H. Smyth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Smyth, 


correspondence from riders in 


Empire Hotel, Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan, Canada. 
0 


Ocean Going Hare 
Wednesday, January 10th 
Editor of The Chronicle, 
Middleburg, Va 
Sir: 

I enjoyed reading the letter from 
the Master of the Kingsland Beagles, 
printed in the January 5th Chronicle. 
the Marine 
rather unusual 
another in- 


Mr. Crowe's story of 
indeed, a 
hunting tale I thought 
cident of this kind might be of inter- 


est to Chronicle readers. 


Hare is, 


During August, 1938 the Treweryn 


Beagles hunted the island of Nan- 
tucket as guests of the Nantucket 


One cool, damp morning 
hunted the Hummock 
Scenting conditions 
was not long be- 


Harriers. 
the harriers 
Pond country. 


were good, and it 


fore Hounds jumped a hare and 
drove away across the moors. The 


pace was always fast and, after about 
hunting, a very 
front of the 


thirty-five minutes’ 
hare got up in 


Continued on Page Twelve 


tired 
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dent immediately followed the lead woods back of Vipond’s meadow. 
of Davenport and soon the whole Hounds weve again cast in the woods 
pack was running well together. and soon found a line, following it 
Hounds followed the line leading through the woods into Vipond’s 


MR. NEWBOLD FRANKSTOWW HUNT 


ELY’S HOUNDS 


Altoona, 
Pennsylvania 


Ambler, R. D. 1, 











oye Established 1933 across the hilltop of the Evergreens meadow. It was rather dangerous 
Recogr isi back of the cemetery, angling sharp for the field following the Hounds 
right through the Barronner farm through the meadow in view of the 
January 1, 1940 Monday, January 1, 3080 and then to Fox’s farm where they fact that there were two stiff jumps, 
Still bitterly cold. Temperature 10 Weather cold; the ground cover- checked. one a_white-washed board panel 
Sour a ny se ae - oun as : Huntsman Newell hacked Hounds jump which would be hard for any 
ties In spite of the cold a surpris- rhe annual New Year's Day across the road through Dell Delight horse to see against the white, snowy 
ing number of foxes afoot, probably Iiound blessing was conducted by Sache iia Ain sikwmaiiten mall Rabin tiie i ; 
hungry from protracted cold spell the Frankstown Hunt on the terrace : Continued on Page Eleven 
and decided they had better go for- of their Club House at Alto Reste t 
aging In spite of the numerous soulevard. The Rev. T. Stacy Capers 
fresh tracks, Hounds could only hunt gave the blessing and sincerely prais- ‘ 
at a walk The field felt like the ed the great roe of fox ceo Old, Disabled or 
Retreat from Moscow On account There was a large crowd of people ‘: 
of being the last hunt of the school to witness the annual ceremony and, D e a d A n ] m a | S 
holiday, the Master kept persevering in spite of the intense cold, they re- 


for six hours in the Mill Hill coun mained out of doors until the end IF {T’S TOO LATE FOR THE DOCTOR 


ith the result that nothing but otf the New Year’s Day rites. Paul 


the , Vin’s hospitality at their hunt T. Winter, M. F. H. presented the Call Rees LEESBURG, VA., Phone 328 


breakfast saved the hardy survivors Rev. T. Stacy Capers, who has honor- 


January 4, 1940 ed us by conducting the New Year’s BERRYVILLE, Va., Phone 15] 


Day ceremony since it was started by 





Cold spell still continues but scent ¢ , 
much better, Had a moderately fast the Frankstown Hunt. Quick, Safe, Sanitary Removal Guaranteed 
run of fifty minutes in the lower After the ceremony, Huntsman Reverse telephone charges. 
country in the later afternoon Newell hacked his Hounds to the 


January 6, 1900 | fixture scheduled for the meet in OLDEST, MOST RELIABLE DEAD STOCK REMOVER 
A very good day in the Spinne: the small woodland at the southern IN THIS SECTION OF THE COUNTRY 














town country The artic tempera corner of the Calvin farm. There 

ane slightly moderated The first were 9-1 couple of English Hounds A. F. REES, INC. 

fox took us on a long. slow hunt of and a field of 25 to follow the 

over an hour, in which he_ took pack, ad 
Hounds through a flock of turkeys The weather was very cold and 

on the edge of an orchard. In the approximately six to eight inches of - 

course of their casting, practically snow covered the ground. Th R | E t t d | D t 

all of the turkeys were treed. Scent Hounds were cast in the afore- e ea S a e an hsurance rec ory 





here failed and Hounds were lifted mentioned woods. Davenport, after 








on Nothing developed, however, being urged considerably by the 
and a right hand cast was made Huntsman, gave tongue and was away MIDDLEBURG REAL ESTATE 
down wind Hitting it off, we raced as fast as possible in the rather deep I arrett hsurance 
South where, unfortunately, a slink snow. Dalesman, Governor and Ar- AND INSURANCE Co., NC. 
" Agency, Inc. 
ing police dog turned the fox. Draw- \LL LINES OF INSURANCE 
ing on down wind, Hounds next went up into the middle of the big x ALL LINES OF INSURANCE 
opened up on an apparently old line }o¢ky woodland and spent the rest Middleburg, Virginia Leesburg, Virginia 
but before more than a few fields — of the next hour hunting slowly along 
were crossed, they were screaming {the rocky slopes, finally getting up 
over to cross Molasses Creek. They to him and with a final burst, put FIRE 
raced away across about six big him to ground in’ Vulture Rocks. D. H. LEES & Co., INC. 


farms, crossed Wind Mill Road just where their muffled voices marking Real Estate and INSURANCE 


Kast of the Blue Shutters Farm and him in, came up from the depths and 


went into Crietz Woods. Here they jt took some doing to get them out. Insurance Whitmore & Armfield 
usually go to ground It is filled 

ai ar < q). . . 
with rocky earths all unstopped, but January 13, 1940 Complete Listings, Insurance Agents 


A raw, bleak day of melting snow 








our straight necked pilot turned * > » 209 ‘ ees , 
ight handed and went due West and fog The small field included Private Estates and Farms omannidies Leesburg 
fe ; t : ‘ Wall Hill, wher th Henry B. Coxe, Jr., M. F. H. of Warrenton, Tel: 310 Phone 14 . Middleburg 
clea to Stone i i 7 ‘Te e 

White Marsh Valley, his Honorary 
first check occurred One of the sey ‘ 

Whipper-in Perry Benson and Miss_ g¢ ™ 


white Welsh Bitches hit it across the 


Phebe Ingersoll. The Caldwell West 
Jough and 1} ting slowly Hounds 
ee a ean : seca covert was drawn blank, which is a HENRY W. FROST 


hunted on up to Paulo’s South Field. : ; eae bas 
great disappointment, as it is ideally 


There as another check ere b / “ . . : _— e 
ee eee oeie elicit ar lWeated with hundreds of acres of big Northern Virginia Real Estate Corporation 
ae aia te North with aca fields around it, and affords a good Middleburg, Virginia 


opportunity for viewing a fox away. 


cry through ‘Treichler’s Woods, : : d d 
7 Then North, Big Mill Hill was drawn 


Self-Sustaining Farms 


lown through Paulo’s big woods and > 
an steed the bie fields south of #24 it was not until we reached the Estates of Colonial Interest 

0 nu2a t nL +] Ss Sf i e . ni in - * " 
Hossensack Running now at a slow Kleppinger Orchard Woods _ that Fox-Hunting, Fishing and Shooting 

but steady pace, they hunted left ‘!oumds found. Here there were ap- Land Values Not High and Taxes Very Low 


parently two foxes, but, thanks to 
quick work on the part of the Whip- 
per-in, Hounds were kept on _ the 
first fox After quite a period in 


handed up past the high tension line 


Telephones: Office: 114 House: 55-F-11 
Middleburg, Virginia 


o ground in Fern Rocks. Then af- 


ter a slow hunt down the White 
Dashed Valley, the Master decided 
to call it a day 


January 11, 1940 





covert, they got away, led by old 
Tactftul and hunted slowly in a big 
circle, went down wind, and ran to 











Hounds met at twelve o'clock on a 


; : ; Lessig Corner. Here there was a P t t Y [ t H 
gray, fogey day Going into Big long check and finally Mr. Ely pas- ro ec our oun ry ome 
Mili Hill there were two foxes, one — ae ahi 
sed East in a long circle and hit it 


, t int the yen country but . 2 ' 
went out into the open countr; off in a corn field. Hounds hunted 


Hounds got away on the one that 











slowly down Limeport Valley and it * HAIL * FIRE 
was not until they got to about a 
" mile or so of Hossensack Creek that * WIND * AUTO 
they could really run. With a great 
SILVERWARE cry they raced down the Hossensack * LIGHTNING * LIABILITY 
WATCH AND Valley, finally crossing Hossensack 
: Creek. It was now clear that our fox * * 











< 
= 


] EWELRY was apparently making for Little 


Mill Hill, but as he neared the Dil- ‘és 
lingersville Road, a car—by ironical General Insurance 


coincidence it was only the second 
car seen that day-——-turned the fox HANSBROUGH AND CARTER 


and Hounds accounted for him just 


SALES & SERVICE 


LYTLE OF LEESBURG North of Wooden Bridge. Inasmuch 53 YEARS OF SERVICE PHONE 297 WINCHESTER, VA. 
JEWELER as the drizzle had turned into a fair- » 
ly steady rain, the order was for Henry W. Frost Middleburg, Va. 


Bay We Greve Yeu home.—“GABRIEL JUNKS”, Per N. Associate Phone 114 


S. B. Jr. 
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ELKRIDGE— 


HARFORD HUNT 
CLUB 


Monkton, 
Maryland. 
Merged 1934. 
Recognized 1934. 





On account of the cold weather 
and snow the regular scheduled 
meets of Elkridge-Harford Hounds 
were cancelled and when Hounds 
hunted all meets were from the Club. 
This condition has lasted since 
Christmas. However, during that 
time there has been some good hunt- 
ing. 


On Monday, January 8th, the Club 
woods was drawn and a fox was 
found immediately but went to 
ground in less than five minutes. Mr. 
Ladew's covert was blank. Three 
foxes came out of the Sprouts covert 
simultaneously, but the full pack 
settled to one. He carried Hounds 
at a merry clip to and over Mr. 
Wing’s farm crossing the county 
road to Mr. Flanagan’s. Hounds then 
ran as straight as the crow flies to 
the Furnace, beyond which the line 
carried through some rough country, 
Making a wide circle left-handed, 
the pack now pressing their fox hard 
raced past Ebenezer Chureh and 
touched on the Power Line country 
to the east. After a most outstand- 
ing hunt considering general weath- 
er conditions and slippery footing, 
the fox went to ground on Mr. Fish- 
er’s farm near Ebenezer Church. 


On Tuesday, January 9th. A fox 
was viewed away from Mr. Garrison’s 
woods and took a line northerly to 
Sir Ashley Spark’s farm which he 
crossed, and then over the thousand 
acre farm of Mr. Pockcock. Hounds 
carried their fox through the Mill 
Swamp and over the county road to 
Loafer’s Lodge. Running hard by 
Loafer’s Lodge _ stables, Hounds 
Streamed down Atlanta Hall mea- 
dows paralleling the Little Gunpow- 
der River and over the great grazing 
fields of Verdant Valley. 


With the exception of perhaps five 
minutes getting through the Mill 
Swamp this top hunt was entirely 
over the open. The fox was marked 
to ground in the School House 
Woods. Hounds were then taken 
up. Fields have been unusually small. 

J. W. 


Sa a neg 


FRANKSTOWN HUNT 





background. The field encountered 


no difficulty and everyone leaped 
successfully. 
Huntsman Newell picked up the 


Hounds, hacked across the railroad 
and cast them in the orchard back 
of the Simmer’s farm. Again Hounds 
quickly found and worked the line 
to the back road between Hollidays- 
burg and Newry. 


Hounds were again picked up and 
hacked across the railroad and over 
at Five Points they crossed the 
road to the field in front of the 
County Home and were again east. 
Startle found the line this time but 
gave little tongue. The field quickly 
followed and at a nasty ditch jump 
Major Levine came a cropper, but 
was not hurt. His horse jumped a 
bit short and they both went down. 


Thursday, January 4, 1940 


Temperature 26 degrees, sky over- 
cast with indication of snow. The 
Staff and a field of 10 left the Ken- 
nels at 3:30 P. M. 


Despite the snow the going was 
good. The two lines provided a good 
hour’s sport for those able to be out. 


MIDDLEBURG HUNT 


Middleburg, 
Loudoun County, 
Virginia. 
Established 1906. 
Recognized 1908. 





“You can hardly run another man’s 
fox in another man’s country” and 
with this thought in mind, Mr. 
Sands, M. F. H. told Huntsman Mad- 
dux to blow Hounds in, to conclude 
a brilliant twenty-eight minutes. 
This run had followed close on 
the denning of the first fox started 
on William Hitt’s Homeland Farm, 
to bolt straight away and cross the 
frozen ‘‘Goose Creek’? and carry to 
the run back of Arthur White’s 
stables. 

Middleburg followers turned out 
in the biggest field of 1940. Sixty 
three were counted away from the 
“New Ford—Mr. Hitt’s Gate’’ noon 
meeting on Saturday, Jan. 13th. A 
thaw had set in, the temperature was 
a good 5 degrees the best of freezing. 
The snow of the past fortnight was 
vanishing fast, leaving behind greasy 
going. 

The usual method was used of 
leaving ‘‘New Ford’, with Hounds 
going up the steep hill to the North 
of the meeting place and the field 
scrambling up the steep, 45 degree 
incline—a good way to get the backs 
of ten-day-stabled-hunters down. 
Sasy Mark was sent about the hill to 
count the field as it came down and 
across Mr. Hitt’s drive way, 47 and 
15 to 17 from Foxcroft. Many of the 
horses counted carried grooms, pos- 
sibly forty percent. 

The late Mrs. Hitt’s Irish Laddie 
and Hot Toddy welcomed the visitors 
in their paddock before the wheat 
field, and there too were: Sun Mea- 
dow, Mr. Hitt’s good sire, son of 
*Sun Briar—Red Clover, by  Dis- 
guise, and the 28 year old Ed Crump, 
son of Peep O’Day—Evaline, by De- 
ceiver. Both these sires have  fre- 
quent winners, the latter is now re- 
tired from stud duties. 

While riding through “Homeland,” 
musing of Irish Laddie, son of Gana- 
dor, who won the Virginia Gold Cup 
in the colors of Mrs. Katherine Hitt, 
and Hot Toddy, by Ed Crump, who 
held the world’s record for a mile and 
one eighth for some years, suddenly 
there was music of Hounds from the 
bottom land to the left along ‘‘Goose 
Creek.” The field had stayed above, 
though James B. Skinner, well known 
hunter-dealer had gone along with 
the establishment and saw Hounds 
bolt their fox out of the cliff along 
the Creek and scout him to the 
South and the open. 

The field had to go down to the 
“Millsville Ford,” there it was sin- 
gle file, with each succeeding follow- 
er further breaking the ice, which 

vas fairly solid half-way to mid- 
stream. Getting out of this mess, it 
was a goodly gallop to catch up, up 
the hill on the old Carter place and 
left-handed across Seipp land. 
Hounds were flying to the West as 
we gained the top land. Carrying on, 
on a breast-high scent, Hounds let 
this fox waste but little time in get- 
ting to earth back of Mr. White’s 
stables, in the bottom along ‘‘Crom- 
well Run.”’ This burst, but a matter 
of a quarter of an hour or less, gave 
everyone an opportunity to “let ’em 
roll’’—and there were some _ nice 
fences. It was unfortunate to have 
it all cut so short, with a fox who 
did not care to run. 

While Hounds were drawing 
through the thick woods, where 
there’s many an entanglement of 
vines and Virginia creeper, followers 
who had tarried on the run, viewed 
a red making for Orange County. 
Hounds were quickly brought back 
to Seipp’s land and went away with 





the boldest determination. On they 
went, carrying across the Washing- 
ton-Winchester Pike, with the fox 
in full view, crossing.the J. S. Phipps 
Airport beyond. 


It was a good gallop to the road, 
though there was a moment’s wait 
while a wire-fence was parted. Then 
on it was in Orange County, left- 
handed circle, Hounds going on to 
Cromwell’s Run back of Rattlesnake 
Mtn., where they checked in the 
woods where it was colder. It was 
but a moment, but long enough, so 
that when Hounds came out with a 
fox, there was doubt as to the possi- 
bility of whether he was the Middle- 
burg fox driven to the neighboring 
country. 


Swinging back towards the Pike, 
Hounds then straightened him out, 
going straight East along the north- 
side of the East-West runway of the 
Airport. A big wall, near Mrs. Diana 
Guest’s Airport House confronted. 
Huntsman Maddux went to it with- 
out hesitation. What courage and 
nerve it must take to ride at a stran- 
ge big wall with two riders, with no 
knowledge of what is beyond. 

Huntsman Maddux went complete- 
ly out of sight on landing, but when 


he came up, his first thought was for 
his Master and field, and he yelled: 
“don’t jump, there’s a_ ditch.” So 
there was. Huntsman Maddux’s horse 
had landed, where there was a drop 
of a full four feet. Said the Hunts- 
man later: ‘J never think of a horse 
falling when I go to something new, 
I just wonder about staying with my 
Hounds, but I thought I had better 
tell Mr. Sands this time, I don’t like 
to see him in trouble.” It was a vici- 
ous place the Huntsman had chosen 
and everyone went right-handed, 
some over a cap-rocked place, others 
where there were riders. It was as 
good a fence as you want out hunt- 
ing and there were several near as 
well as actual mishaps. 

Hounds flew along the North of 
the East-West runaway, (contour fly- 
ing), then crossed and turned to the 
South, back down through the Gor- 
don Douglas Jrs’., place and on to 
Bill Phillips’. Here was the first 
check since coming out of ‘Com- 
well’s Run” and the first time Mr. 
Sands had a chance to speak to his 
Huntsman. Following his question, 
“do you think he’s the same _ fox 
Bob,’, and the reply: “I’m not sure,” 
came the direction: ‘Blow them in.” 

Continued on Page Twelve 








ers acceptable to the Committee. 


finish on the estate of Mr. J. W 
recent years. Distance four miles. 


CHARLES B. REEVES 

W. WALLACE LANAHAN 
STUART S. JANNEY, JR. 
S. BRYCE WING 


47th Running of the 


Maryland Hunt Cup 


UNDER SANCTION OF THE 
HUNTS COMMITTEE OF THE NATIONAL 
STEEPLECHASE AND HUNT ASSOCIATION 


Saturday, April 27, 1940 


The Forty-Seventh Annual Race for the Maryland Hunt Cup and the Twenty-Eighth 
Race for the Challenge Cup will be run on Saturday, April 27, 1940 at 4 P. M 
sanction of the Hunts Committee of the National Steeplechase and Hunt Association; 
Weights: 4-year-olds 150 pounds; 5-year-olds 160 pounds; 6-year-olds and upward, 165 
pounds. 4-year-olds which have never won a race over timber allowed 5 pounds; 
5-year-olds and upward which have never 
no sex or half-bred allowance; no allowance for riders and no other allowance. Own- 
Amateur riders holding certificates from the Na- 
tional Steeplechase and Hunt Association or those eligible for the same. 
i Y. Martin, Worthington Valley. 


Entries close at 12 o'clock, midnight, Thursday, April 18, 1940 
Entrance Fee $10 
COMMITTEE 


J. RIEMAN McINTOSH, 
Secretary’s Office: 
1335 Baltimore Trust Bldg., Baltimore, Md. 


. under 


won a race over timber 10 pounds; 


Start and 
Same Course as in 


JOHN K. SHAW, JR 

FRANK A. BONSAL, JR. 
REDMOND C. STEWART, JR. 
J. W. Y. MARTIN 

Sec’y. 














THE RITTER TRAILER 


For Two Horses 





STRONG 
AND 
DURABLE 


REAR 
EXIT 


DEPENDABLE 
HITCH 


HYDRAULIC 
BRAKES 


LIGHTS 


PERFECT 
TRAILER 
FOR 
HUNTERS 
RACING 
SHOWING 














Berryville 





THE LOWEST PRICE TRAILER 
Write For Further Details 


H. N. RITTER 


Virginia 
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MIDDLEBURG HUNT 


Hounds were still avknowledging 
this line, a Hound here and there 
picking it out through the cattle and 
heavy-draft stock on Mr. Phillips’. 
It was a shame to have to give it up, 
like taking candy from babies it was, 
both for Hounds and followers. Many 
pulled out to call it a day. 

Hounds then drew through “Ben- 
ton’, right-handed, through ‘“Fox- 
croft”, and then on down through 
“Burnleigh” and still nothing was 
found moving. Not wishing to give 
it up, Mr. Sands had Hounds draw 
all the way to Walter West’s place, 
there to call it a day, when nothing 
further was done. 

For want of the Captain the ship 
was lost For want of the Master 
the Hunt was lost. So it was when 
Middleburg Hounds were taken to 
Philomont on Monday for a presum- 
able meet at two o’clock, after the 
day had thawed. Mr. Sands, M. F. H. 
had been away to Baltimore, selling 
cattle and had been seen to go into 
his “Benton Farm”, on return, to 
don his hunting kit, a full forty-five 
minutes before meeting time. 

There at Philomont, waiting in 
the wind, and it was a chill wind 
that blew from the West, were the 
Hunt Honorary 
Whipper-ins Mrs. Holger Bidstrup, 
Stephen Clark and Newell J. Ward. 
Whips there were in abundance. Two 
Then as 
the six or eight followers who had 


establishment and 


o'clock came, no Master. 


turned out for the hunting, moved 
their horses up and down the road 
to keep warm, or the more luxurious 
sat in heated cars as grooms did the 
job, ‘“‘time marched on!” 

At two fifteen there were many 
queries as to where Mr. Sands could 
be. At two thirty pleasantries were 
still passed, but still no Master! No 
one did anywthing about it, other 
than whine: “I wonder where Mr. 
.’ The Honorary 
Staff likewise just wondered! One 


Sands could be 


of the oldest Middleburg side-saddle 
followers vowed: “If he doesn’t come 
in five minutes, I will take the field— 
and the consequences.” The Hon. 
Whipper-ins did not heed her. 
Finally in desperation for action, 
Crompton Smith, who has frequently 
taken the field in the absence of the 
Masters, took himself to the nearest 
telephone to call Mr. Sands’ house. 





FIRST AID TO 
LONELINESS 


Someone somewhere is 
longing to hear your voice. 

Render first aid to loneli- 
ness by telephoning your 
favorite friend or relative. 

Out-of-town rates are low- 
est in the evening after 7 and 
all day on Sunday. 





The C. & P. Tel. Cos. 





It was then 2:45. Getting on the 
telephone, he found two ladies in 
long conversation—a party line— 
then the voice of a third joined. 
It was a cold wintry day, the social 
life of the country-side was taking 
place over the party line. Crompton 
waited, finally got the line, the 
operator, then the “Benton” tele- 
phone was busy. The operator was 
asked to “cut in’, “It is important.” 
and she rallied, ‘‘I don’t dare!” 

At the end of a quarter of an hour, 
“Benton” was reached to advise that 
Mr. Sands had left over an hour pre- 
viously, dressed for hunting. It was 
then three o’clock. Hounds still 
shivered in the lead of the wood- 
working shop there at Philomont. 

When Crompton brought back the 
word that Mr. Sands had left, it 
greatly pleased the group. Of course 
there was no one who hadn’t con- 
sidered him on his way for the past 
hour. 

The various ways he could have 
taken were again considered. There 
was the good way by Mountville, a 
“Frostland”’ and 
down to “Hibbs Bridge” and a “ridi- 
culous route, impassable,’’ past the 
Massey place and across ‘the ford by 
Ashbv’s. Said one ‘“‘I came that way, 
there’s no trouble getting through’’. 
This was dismissed with asides from 
all: “‘But, no one but you would 
come that way’’. 

Finally, desperation got the best 
of the only man of action at the meet. 
Crompton Smith told “Bob, to take 
Hounds down the road to Hibbs 
Bridge and ‘‘‘we will hunt The 
Master’’. 

What a composite picture of hunt- 
ing the scene presented all but a 
Master. There were Hounds, Staff, 
followers, and back of them, vans 
and cars—all coming down the road 
at a Hound trot. Getting the 2 miles 
to “‘Hibbs’’, there was a halt, for 
more decision. The Honorary Staff 
was at loss for suggestions. Again 
came Crompton to the rescue. ‘‘Bob, 
draw back through here’’. ‘‘You can’t 
cross the creek for the ice’, rejoined 
Bob. ‘‘Well what do you want to do 
Bob”, said Crompton—and then from 
the Huntsman came the climax and: 
“anything you want to do’’—which 
just about stopped the Show. But 
not Crompton, he told Huntsman 
Maddux to go down and draw in 
through the Patton place and this 
would give further opportunity to 
“Ride up’’ Mr. Sands. 


worse way via 


So we did, down the road another 
two miles to Patton’s. On the way, 
Mrs. Bidstrup took off to ride another 
back-road in search of the missing 
Master. On reaching Patton’s, sud- 
denly followers and _ staff hushed, 
listening to galloping strides: ‘‘there’s 
a horse coming”. Finally, into view 
came the horse and rider and like 
the gradual crescendo in a symphony, 
excitement of the group rose to a 
pitch. Then from one, “It’s Peter’’ 
(Mrs. Bidstrup), and from all: “It’s 
Peter’’—and she galloped up, and 
with everyone in great suspense— 
she had seen no one. 

Either Mrs. Bidstrup was the only 
Honorary-Whipper-in out that day 
capable of decision, or she was the 
only one capable of being dictat- 
orial at the right time. At any rate, 
she cut the day short and said: ‘‘Bob, 
take the Hounds home’’. Her de- 
cisiveness was sufficient to settle the 
matter in the minds of all. Having 
given her commands, like Jeanne 
d’ Are, she galloped off in still 
another direction, looking for her 
Master. The Chronicle joined her. 

Galloping down the old road past 
the Massey place, the tracks of mud 
grip tires were seen. Said our Jeanne 
d’ Are: “These could be hardly the 
tracks of Mr. Sands, he couldn’t have 
been stuck down here all this time 


OCEAN GOING HARE 


Continued from Page Nine 


pack. Once more she slowly out- 
distanced her pursuers. Hounds rac- 
ed on to the edge of Hummock Pond 
where they checked. Here the har- 
rier’s master, Mrs. Trimpi, and those 
who followed this day viewed the 
hunted hare about two hundred yards 
off shore, swimming straight out 
across the pond. Hounds never saw 
the hare and seemed to find no scent 
at the water’s edge. As we watched, 
the swimming hare soon became a 
bobbing dot before our eyes and fin- 
ally disappeared in the _ distance. 
Hummock Pond is a good half mile 
wide where the hunted hare crossed. 
In all probability she made the op- 
posite bank. 

I had never before believed that a 
Kansas jack rabbit would take to 
water when pursued by a driving 
pack of Hounds. While discussing 
the morning’s sport back at the ken- 
nels that day, Mrs. Trimpi told me 
that one season, when William War- 
ner Justice, Jr. was hunting the har- 
riers, Hounds drove a tiring hare 
right into the ocean. She was soon 
lost to view in the roaring breakers. 

Very sincerely, 
ROBERT P. W. HARRISON. 
Edgemont, Penna. 
- 0 — 


Not Insurmountable 





Editor The Chronicle, 
Middleburg, Va. 
Dear Sir:— : 

Please accept my very appreciative 
thanks for the prominence you have 
given my article proposing an Ameri- 
can Grand National similar to the 
great international event at Aintree. 

Noting your comment in regard 
to the feasibility of having the event 
at Mr. du Pont’s Far Hill course in- 
stead of Belmont Park which I sug- 
gested I quite agree with you. Mr. 
du Pont has constructed a wonder- 
ful course and is entitled to the ut- 
most consideration. 

My feeling has been that if held 
under the auspices of the United 
Hunts Racing Association a much 
broader interest would be represent- 
ed and that the probabilities for per- 
manence would be better assured by 
such an organization than by an in- 
dividual. 

In both cases the difficulties are 
not insurmountable and in the case 
of Belmont Park a suitable course 
could certainly be constructed with- 
in its vast area. 

Again thanking you and with con- 
gratulations upon your efforts parti- 
cularly in the realm of hunting, be- 
lieve me, 

Very sincerely yours, 
THE RIDER AND DRIVER 
S. W. Taylor 
342 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


sarerntanianenpteaianmae 





New Prospect 








Letters to the Editors. 
Jan. 14th, 1940. 
Gentlemen: 
As T intend to go to California for 





and not gotten out sooner—-but 
we'll take a look”’. 

Rounding a turn, hardly half a 
mile from the Ashby Ford. we almost 
galloned smack into the Master, and 
the Honorary-Secretary Laura Spra- 
gue driving along in his car. Mr. 
Sands greeted us with: “Are Hounds 
running’’, and then he explained how 
he got stuck on the ice and had 
trouble getting towed. He seemed 
to have thought that Hounds would 
have gone on without him— still 
he made no comment when advised 


that Hounds had been taken home. 


a period of about three months and 
do not want to be without your paper 
during this time, I would be obliged 
if after this next issue you would 
change my address to- , Los 
Angeles, Calif. 

If there is any extra charge for 
this please let me know. (Editor’s 
Note: There is no extra charge for 
changing The Chronicle mailing list 
and it is hoped that others wintering 
in the South and West will accord- 
ingly advise us of their changes.) 

By the way I have a horse that I 
feel will be heard from either this 
year or next in the Hunt Meetings. 
He is unusual. Rosarium, by Palais 
Royal (French)—*La Roserie, he 
was foaled on this side, the dam be- 
ing imported by Mr. Joseph Widen- 
er. The colt was so large that he 
was néver trained, nor was anything 
else done with him until I bought 
him about six months ago. He is now 
five and stands 17.3 1-2, beautifully 
proportioned. Absolutely sound, he 
jumps with ease up to five feet. 





I hope to race Rosarium in place 
of Rouquin who bowed a tendon just 
before the Whitemarsh Races last 
fall. Rouquin won several good tim- 
ber races, and J had great hopes. 


I am not sure that I will race 
Rosarium this spring as Mr. John 
Strawbridge, whose advice I think 
is always good, thinks that I ought 
to wait until he is six, as he is so 
very large. 

Yours sincerely, 
E. J. Husted, 
Meadowbrook Lane, 
Chestnut Hill, Phila. Pa. 


Classified Ads 


WANTED—Late Model three or four 
horse van, Apply D. H. Conway, 
88 W. Sth., St., Oswego, N. Y. 

2-12-2t-chg. 


SOUTHBOUND VANS ATTENTION 
—Have small horse near Prince- 
ton, N. J., I wish to get to Middle- 
burg Va., within the month, on 
less than full van rate. Horse 
readv to ship south now, kindly 
get in touch, Box B., The Chron- 
icle, Middleburg, Va., collect tele- 
phone or wire if necessary. 1-12-tf 














HEAVYWEIGHT THOROUGHBRED 
HUNTER POINT-TO-POINT PRO- 
SPECT—For sale, reasonably priced. 
Just turned six, by Boatswain out 
of dam by Prince Pal, this horse 
has had steeplechase training at 
Pimlico. Nice manners, lady has 
had him afield with Hounds. Your 
veterinary will pass him. Apply, 

W. The Chronicle, Middleburg. 
1-12-chg 


HANGOVER HORSE—br. g. 16.2, 
6 yrs., Up to any burden. either 
physical or mental, and will carry 
them carefully. Hunts three days 
a week and stays fat. Confide your 
trouble to Prairie Schooner. He 
doesn’t worry so why should you. 
Bottle of Bromo Seltzer and full 
guarantee included in sale. Anply 
to Morton Govern, King St. Port- 
chester, N. Y. 1-19-40-3t-c. 


NOTICE—Any lady wishing to sew or 
knit for the urgent Relief for 
France should apply for materials 
to MRS. R. F. TARTIFRE, Tele- 
phone 21, Middleburg, Va. it pd. 


LIBRARY OF SPORTING BOOKS— 
Including Racing, Horses, Dogs, 
Hunting. Shooting, Angling, Rid- 
ing Roving, etc.. to be sold senarat- 
ely. Write for list, George R. De 
Forest Beok Shors, 3539 St. Chas. 
Ave... or 612 Commercial Place, 
New Orleans, La. 1t-pd. 














LOST PFD SETTER DOG—Suitable 
reward for return or information 
of wheresbhorts. D.C. Sands. Mid- 
dleburg, Va., Tel 3. 1t-chg. 





WANTED—Van, 5-6 horse, good con- 
dition, will nav cach. wanted im- 
mediatelv. Apply Chronicle. Mid- 





dleburg, Va. 1t-chg. 
WANTED—tTrailor. 1 or 2 horse, 


good eondition. state price, Annly 
Chronicle, Middleburg Va, 1t-chy 
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A Grand National Day In Hunting Field 


The Master Of The Cattistock Keeps His Fixture 
With His Hounds And Mrs. Clark Wins 
With Kellsboro Jack 








By A. Henry Higginson 


Editor’s Note: The Chronicle is extremely grateful to Mr. Higginson for the 
Delightful Article On An Hour and Twenty-Five Minutes Behind the Bitches 
while Kellsboro Jack is doing his part for the 'Brose Clarks at Aintree. 

An announcement in one of the London papers this morning, that there 
would be a Grand National this coming Spring, in spite of the War, brings to 
my mind the memory of the question with which for many years I found my- 
self faced. The duties of a Master of Foxhounds are, to a man who takes his 
position seriously, very binding, and if, as in my case, he happens to be hunt- 
ing Hounds himself, the absence of even a day from his work,—for it is work, 
—cannot be taken lightly. In the days of which I write, the bitch pack always 
hunted on Fridays, and, as is well known, it is on a Friday that the classic 
steeplechase is run at Aintree. Of course, it was always possible to shift the 
dog pack into the Friday country, but even so it was an impossibility to get 
back from Aintree to Dorset after the race in time to hunt the next day, and 
though I had allowed the Huntsman to hunt my pack, on one or two occas- 
ions, I knew that the bitches resented it as much as I did myself. Every year 
the same question arose,—should I answer the call of Aintree and chance the 
fog and join the crowd and clamour of the Race course where that greatest 
of all sporting events was run, or should I stay in quiet Dorset and go out 
with my Hounds, and get perhaps an indifferent day, or perhaps drop in be- 
hind a ‘“‘traveller’’ and get one of the best hunts of the season. ‘‘How can 
you hesitate?” I can hear one man say, “‘there is no race like the National in 
the world; it gives you a thrill you can get in no other way. You’ll get many 
a good day’s sport in the regular season, but there’s only one National.”’ 

True, all of it; and yet I believe that I made few mistakes when I chose 
in those days to stay with my Hounds; for a man who is a Hound lover, and 
has bred them and hunted them on good days and bad; has seen them as 
whelps; nursed them through distemper; seen them break up their first fox; 
gets a personal affection for Hounds that is difficult for the average hunting 
man to understand. 


It was in 1933 that my good friend Ambrose Clark sent me word that he 
was running a horse that he thought stood a chance. Now, I’ve seen ’Brose’s 
colours, and those of Mrs. Clark,——for after all they are very much alike,— 
carried in many a steeplechase in America; in fact, in my younger days, I can 
remember looking at the back of ’Brose’s jacket on more than one occasion; 
and I wanted to go to Aintree that year badly, but even so, I could not tear 
myself away from the hunting field that day, and I reluctantly cancelled my 
reservations at the Grosvenor Hotel in Chester, where I always stay during 
“National Week’’. You shall hear whether or no I regretted my decision. 

The meet that day was at Martinstown,—-Winterbourne St. Martin, to give 
it its full title.—-and a prettier place for a meet than the little Dorset village 
just off the main Dorchester-Birdport road, I don’t know of. There was a 
good Field out that morning,—a very different-looking Field from the one I 
Saw gathered there a few days ago,—-and the little green in front of the 
Church was crowded with scarlet coats and smartly turned-out ladies. The 
other day that same green was covered with tanks and the men were all in 
khaki. We moved off at eleven o’clock,—‘‘The crowd are just beginning to 
come off the course at Aintree,’’ I thought to myself,—and jogging past 
the school where the children were all let out to see Hounds pass, we turned 
into a field to draw the neighbouring covert on Hog Hill, which for once was 
blank, Duke’s Gorse, our next draw, produced a heavy vixen, and Hounds 
were stopped, and I went on with the pack across the fields till we came to 
where Pen Barn Gorse nestles under the shadow of the Hardy Monument. Do. 
you remember the picture that Masefield draws in ‘‘Reynard the Fox” of old 
Baldy Hill, the earth-stopper? 


“His face was beaten by the weather 
To wrinkled red like bellows leather 
He had a cold clear hard blue eye, 
His snares made many a rabbit die.’ 


Just such a man came up to me as I was throwing Hounds into covert, 
and said, in almost the words that Masefield wrote, ‘‘You’ll find ’un here, 
Master,’’ and he was right, for hardly had I cheered Hounds into covert when 
there came a holloa from the Whipper-in at the far end, and my bitches rac- 
ing to the well-known sound, picked up the line and streamed away over 
the grass and up the slope that leads to the summit of the hill, where the old 
Monument has always stood sentinel since the day when Lord Nelson’s Fleet 
Captain built it there. For the first half-mile scent was good, but as soon as 
Hounds reached the bracken it began to fail, and they began to go slower and 
slower until when they came to the summit, where the full force of the March 
wind made itself felt, the cry stopped, and they were at fault. 


I wish the critics of the English Hound had been with me that day to 
watch those bitches cast themselves, and to see how “Startle” with the blood 
of old Sir Edward Curre’s ‘Tuner’ in her veins, hit off the line and threw 
her tongue. How the others harked to her, and joined in the chorus as the 
pack raced on toward Venicky Wood. Once in covert, the cry stopped again, 
for the scent on the rough flints underneath the scrubby pines is bad, and 
many a fox have I seen lost there. It seemed to me that our quarry must have 
gone on, so I picked up the bitches and galloped around the covert and cast 
them on the clean grass beyond. They swung in a great circle, hesitated, 
feathered, whimpered and then as I cheered them, broke into a glad chorus, 
and streamed away across the lovely country that lies on the plateau above 
the Waddon Vale. 

At Portisham Hill a labourer told me that my fox was lying down in a 
little bunch of gorse just ahead—‘‘Him’s dead beat Master” he said, ‘‘can 


HOUND SHOW ENTRIES 
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same roof and, surely, the Hound 
Show is an unforgettable sight to 
those for whom a hunt is an unusual 
incident. This show is open to the 
public and everyone who is interest- 
ed is welcome. 

American Foxhounds, which will 
be judged by Daniel C. Sands, Esq., 
M. F. H., of Middleburg, Va., will be 
shown by Fairfield County, Alfred 
G. Allen, M.-F. H.; Essex Fox 
Hounds, of which Kenneth B. Schley 
and Anderson Fowler are joint-Mas- 
ters and Millbrook, Frederick Bont- 
ecou and William A. Knapp, joint- 
Masters. The Du Page Hunt, from 
Wheaton Illinois, Col. Robert R. Mc- 
Cormick M. F. H., and Old Chatham, 
Chester A. Braman, M. F. H. are two 
new exhibitors and the Oaks Hunt, 
with joint-Masters Aubrey V. Gould 
and P. J. Knickerbocker have both 
American and Cross Bred Hounds. 

Harry T. Peters, Esq. M. F. H., 
will Judge English Foxhounds and 
in this division will be shown entries 
from Rolling Rock, Richard K. Mel- 
lon, M. F. H.; the Shelbourne Fox 
Hounds, . Watson Webb and Dun- 
bar Bostwick, joint-Masters; and Mr. 
Plunket Stewart’s famous Cheshire 
Hounds. 

Chetwood Smith, Esq., of Boston, 
Massachusetts will judge Cross-Bred 
Foxhounds where competition will 
be furnished by Meadow’ Brook, 
Harry T. Peters and Harvey D. Gib- 
son, joint-Masters; Green Spring 
Valley, John K. Shaw Jr., M. F. H. 
and Watertown, Walter Howe, M. F. 
H., which has a mixed pack of Amer- 
ican and Cross-Bred Hounds. 

Groton, Mrs. Richard E. Daniel- 
son and Frederick H. Lovejoy, joint- 
Masters, have both Cross Bred and 
Welsh Hounds; in Mr. Newbold 
Ely’s Hounds the Welsh predominate 
and a very interesting entry to this 
year’s show is a Welsh bitch which 
is being brought all the way from 
the Infantry School Hunt of which 
Lt. Col. James R. N. Weaver is Mas- 
ter, in Fort Benning, Ga., J. Stanley 
Reeve, Esq., of Haverford, Pa., will 
judge the Welsh Hounds. 

Bayard Tuckerman Jr., Esq., M. 
F. H., will have a hard day’s work 
judging Beagles for there: is a large 
entry of the “Merry Little Hounds.” 


Vernon Somerset, R. V. N. Gambrill, 
Master, have entered their perfectly 
mannered pack. Mrs. William du 
Pont’s Foxcatcher, headed by the 
famous Champion Meadow Lark 
Draftsman, Whiteoaks Foot Beagles, 
E. W. Clucas, Master, Readington 
Foot Beagles, John Knox Cowperth- 
waite, Master, Buckram, John C. 
Baker, Jr., and Morgan Wing, Jr., 
joint-Masters will all be on hand and 
James W. Appleton is bringing his 
Waldingfield from Massachusetts. 
Frank B. Carter, Jr., Esq. of Wes- 
ton, Mass., will judge Bassetts and 
Harry T. Peters Jr., Esq., of Syosset, 
L. I., will judge Harriers and to the 
fore in these classes will be the 
Stockford, Miss Consuelo Ford's 
Bijoux Bassets and Amory L. Has- 
kell’s Monmouth County Harriers. 
The Horn Blowing Contest, for 
Huntsmen and Whippers-in, has be- 


come an interesting part of the. 


Hound Show. In this event the judges 
ask for signals and the entries reply 
on horns. The class is divided for 
those using cow-horns and those us- 
ing the English brass-horns and the 
signals requested are, “Moving Off’; 
“When Drawing a Covert’; ‘“Riot’’; 
“On Finding a Fox’: “Gone Away”; 
“Gone to Ground”; “To call Hounds 
away from Covert” and “On Appro- 
aching Kennels’. It presents a 
wonderful opportunity for the un- 
initiated to become familiar with 
horn sounds and the variety and 
tone that a good horn man can pro- 
duce is remarkable. Last year Hunts- 
man C. Smith, of Mr. Stewart’s Che- 
shire, won the English division and 
Huntsman A. Chadwell, of the Mill- 
brook, the American. 

Towards the end of the afternoon 
the partitions dividing the Armory 
arena will be removed and the pack 
classes will take possession. To the 
onlookers this is, perhaps, the most 
exciting part of the Show and_ so 
eager is the interest in this event 
that real evidence of dissappointment 
is given when their favorites are 
beaten. 

Although this is a Hound 
Show these are not Show Hounds. 
They are Hunting Hounds, workmen 
who have lefi their jobs to come to 
town for a day for the good of their 
sport. And in this the Hound Show 
is the most individual event of its 
kind. 





hardly crawl’? and yet when Hounds forced him out of that gorse, he went 
away as fresh as a daisy, running up the ridge toward Upwey, but turning 


back through Captain Corbet’s farm-yard and down the Portisham road for 
a bit before he swung right-handed up the hill again. My Second Whipper-in, 
Jack Hewlett, had never left the ridge and he got a good view of him as he 
ran on toward Portisham. For the next two miles the hunt became a pro- 
cession; first the fox, then Hewlett with his cap held high in the air, gallop- 
ing on and keeping the quarry ever in sight, then the Hounds and myself, 
with the Field tailing on behind. I wish I could adequately describe that love- 
ly country. To the left one looks across the Waddon Vale to where the Eng- 
lish Channel stretches out to the horizon, and the fences dividing the green 
fields like a checker-board are all of the same character,—stone walls which 
average perhaps four feet in height, clean, jumpable, with perfect take-offs 
and landings. I don’t know that I have ever, before or since, been able to see 
so much of a hunt, and it was fascinating. At the end of two miles I saw my 
Whipper-in pull up sharply, and as I came up to him I saw that he was on the 
edge of a very steep gully. On the other side I could see a very tired fox 
struggling up the hill which overlooks the little village of Portisham. 

A farmer in the road below was yelling wildly, and Hounds going to his 
holloa, were away on the line and out of sight over the top of the hill before 
we were half way up. When we did get to the crest, we could see the fox 
struggling gamely on across a fallow field below, with the whole pack run- 
ning for blood half a field behind him. There were some sheep and a shep- 
herd in a root-field beyond, and our pilot made his last bid for safety by 
running through them. It was no use; he was too beat, and lost even more 
ground by being chased by the shepherd’s dog, and as we came down the bill, 
the pack running from scent to view, rolled him over in the open. As big 
a dog fox as I’ve ever handled, and as stiff as a poker. I looked at my watch. 
An hour and twenty-five minutes of the best; a five mile point,—-and perhaps 
fourteen, as Hounds ran. 

Then, and only then, I remembered the Grand National; and as I was 
breaking up my fox, with seemingly the whole village of Portisham looking 
on, I turned to the Inn-keeper. ‘‘What won the National?’”’ I asked. “An 
American horse, Master,’”’ he answered. ‘‘ ‘Kellsboro Jack’, owned by a Mrs. 
Clark.’”’ And I wondered if ’Brose and Mrs. ’Brose had had a happier day 
than I. 
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Popped off Bus 
Learner B. Harrison, of Cincin- 
nati, (for some years joint-Master 
of Camargo Hunt, with Julius Fleis- 
chmann), popped off the bus in 


Middleburg on Wednesday after- 
noon, to be met by William Hulbert, 
with: “There you are—I never thou- 
ght this bus would be on time.” Mr. 
Harrison was intent on getting a 
time-table, thinking about his re- 
turn. He hopes to linger for some 
hunting. 


Potter—Gold Cup. 

Earle Potter was elected to the 
Race Committee of the Virginia Gold 
Cup Assn., on Sunday, at a meeting 
of Members. There convening in the 
morning, after Church in Warren- 
ton, were George Cutting, Amory Car- 
hart, Harry Pool, Robert Winmill, 
Richard Wallach, Raymond Mc- 
Grath, Pete Lees, J. C. Williams. 


Warrenton Members. 

Mrs. George Cutting, Warrenton 
Point-to-Point winner in 1938, on 
Irish Buckle, has been called to Bos- 
ton with the sickness of her aunt 
Mrs. Costello Converse. 

The George Sloanes, on his release 
from Johns Hopkins Hospital in 
Baltimore, will hie to Florida, per- 
haps this week. 

The Amory Carharts have a house- 
boat named “‘Heigh Ho” and they 
embarked in Miami. 

William B. Streett is cruising with 
the Frank Goulds—off the coast of 
Florida. 

Mrs. Clark Baldwin and her four 
youngsters recently returned from 
Aiken. Her son Buddy to rejoin 
Stuyvesant School students. Of her 
daughter Jane there are pleasing 
and encouraging reports of her re- 
covery. It is hoped that she will be 
hunting first-flight with Warrenton 
next fall. 

Aiken claims Tommy Leiter and 
will for the ensuing months, until 
almost May days. 


New Monmouth Secy. 

A new Secretary and Field Secre- 
tary have been appointed for the be- 
nefit of the Monmouth County Hunt. 
Due to the resignation of Mr. Edwin 
Stewart, the Officers of the Hunt 
have appointed Mrs. George Bodman 
as Secretary. Owing to the fact that 
Mrs. Bodman is unable to get in the 
field very often, Mrs. Winona Meek- 
er has been appointed Field Secre- 
tary. An unusual variety of hare has 
been imported for the blank spots 
where the Monmouth County Harri- 
ers hunt. They are a_ big, almost 
totally black hare that will run in a 
straight line and not double back no 
matter which way Hounds run. They 
have been planted in all the blank 
areas, especially ‘‘Adelphia’’ where 
some new country was opened up. 
This new hare will undoubtedly add 
to the sport of the country and pro- 
vide many good runs. 

Spinsters 

The Chronicle’s Minister of Port- 
folio, Louis Duffey, well known 
hunter trainer, of Middleburg, brou- 
ght back some excellent notes on 
“The Spinsters’ Masquerade”’ in the 
Leesburg Auditorium. Then they 
were misplaced as he went to N. Y. 
Though this gala was held over a 
fortnight ago. still the occasion was 
such that The Chronicle’ wishes 
even now to make note. “The Spins- 
ters’’, the loveliest of the Leesburg 
Virginia land who issued invitations 
for a masquerade, were: Sidney Bot- 
eler, Bettv Gibson, “Bride of tomor- 
row” Walla Harrison, as ‘““Mary Had 
A Little Lamb”: Letitia Knox, Emily 
Lewis, Alice Rust, Eleanor Rust, 








Mary Rust, as “Casino Queen”’, Betty 
Musgrave, Lucy Proctor, Betsy Rust, 
as “A Gypsy’, Jane Rust, Betty Wel- 
bourn and Peggy Wilmer. Others in 
the gay throng included: Judge and 
Mrs. Metzger, chaperones, Judge 
Alexander, Dr. John Gibson and 
daughter Ada Perry who became a 
bride the next day; the David N. 
Rust, Jrs., (of the Time Maker 
Rusts) he complete in hunting livery, 
with Hound, horn and whip; Charles 
Harrison, Esq., Commonwealths At- 
torney; Janet Harrison as ‘Xmas 
Spirit’; the Frank Littleton Jrs., she 
as a peasant girl, he as an ‘Easter 
Parade’’, dressed to the nines; the 
Gwynne Tayloes, she another peas- 
ant girl, he as “Another Drunk’; 
brother Dick Tayloe came _ resplen- 
dent as “‘His Carolina Ancestors’’; 
Sterling Harrison and Hester Anne 
Lefevre Luke; the Miller Broth- 
ers (they both go well with Mid- 
dleburg Hounds) were rigged out as 
“The Gay Nineties’, complete with 
checks, bowler hats and handlebar 
mustaches; Bobby Sharp ‘Back 
From The Cleaners’’; Denny Skin- 
ker “Another Old Farm Boy’’; Billy 
Hulbert as ‘Little Abner’: Bob Mc- 
Connell as “Just An Old Cow Hand”’; 
Mack Tabb “Just Out of The Show- 
er’: William Bell Watkins, Jr., and 
Roland Mitchell, both of the gay- 
ninety days; John Dudley as “Big 
Chief Wahoo’; Carter Foster’ as 
“Garrett Motors, Warrenton” with 
his sister Mrs. Love; Aldrich Dudley 
Jr., with Miss Proctor: John Kin- 
caid as “‘The Good Chef’’, Joe Kincaid 
as “The Lone Star Cowboy”; Ben- 
nett Pollard of Balto., as ‘From 
Jarnum and Baileys’’—he hopes to 
be a rider in the 1940 Md. Cup; 
Richard Dale, “Scotch Highlander’; 
Karl Clarke, ‘Sailor from Way 
Back’”’: Colin Montgomery “Gay 
Cabellerro”’ who’d left his disciplin- 
ary kit at home; from Warrenton 
came: Jane Calvert, Betty Wilbur, 
Madelaine Drake and Sarah Warren; 
a northerner in Shaffer Williams: 
Frances Rotter as a “Gent”; Riall 
Jackson, of Baltimore, as ‘Texas 
Ranger’; William Corey, College 
Park, as “U. §. Officer’; Allan How- 
ell as “Rhett Butler’; Loughbor- 
rough Turner, Mrs. L. R. Harkness, 
“Life Goes to a Party’; Mr. Hark- 
ness as ‘“‘Death Takes a Holiday’’; 
Charles D. Barrett, Jr., of Alexan- 
dria, as ‘‘Marine’’; Elmon Miller, of 
Wash., “Glorified Turk’’; Frank 
Hidon, as ‘‘Cowboy’’; Rhea Adams, 
of Leesburg, ‘‘Pirate’’; Billy Adams, 
of Red Oak, Va., “The Terrible 
Turk’; Sam Marshall, Jr., “Priest’’; 
Robert Lyon, Purcellville, as ‘‘Harry 
Lauder’; Lowell J. Bradford, ‘‘Dap- 
per Dan”; Hal Crowell, Wash., 
“Gentleman Sleeper’; Larry Drake 
“Seotch Highlander’; Andy Horton, 
“Steamship Engineer Me and My 
ral’; Louise Sharp, Bobby Turner, 
“Little Henry’’; Conrad Wybell, as 
“Chinaman”; Jane Eustis ‘Pierrot’; 
Regan Fuller, of D. C. as ‘Spook’; 
John Alexander as ‘‘Cossack’’; the 
William J. Dolans, ‘Civil War 
Period’; Darrah Waters as ‘Sonia 
Henie’’; Harry Horstman, Jr., “‘Sur- 
geon”’; William Shelton, ‘‘Shiek’’; 
William and Joe Hohanness, ‘‘Them- 
selves’: Bob Heath, Jack Hoskins, 
“The Man from Pennsylvania’’; Mal- 
lory Nash as “Chinaman”; Elizabeth 
Turner and Polly Knox as “Chinese 
Girls’: Daniel Cox, of The Plains, 
from ‘“‘The Cox Stable to Sing Sing”’ 
and others. 


Dining at “Burrland” 

An even dozen sat down to dine 
and some few later to bridge at 
“Burrland” last Friday night when 
Mrs. Rigan McKinney entertained 
in honor of Mrs. Daniel C. Sands of 
“Benton”. There gathered the Will- 
iam Cliffords of “Chudleigh”: Mrs. 
Holger Bidstrup of ‘“Burnleigh’’; the 
Arthur Whites of ‘Chilton’: Mrs. 
Livingston Hazard; William P. Hul- 
bert of ‘“‘Stonhedge’’; Dr. Cary Lang- 
horne; Jamie McCormick, and oth- 
ers. 

Hunting With Middleburg 

New Ford at noon was the Middle- 
burg fixture last Saturday and one 
of the largest fields of the New Year 
turned out at ‘“‘Homeland” gate, with 
Miss Charlotte and Mr. Sands, he on 
Rilly Button. Out with the Newell J. 
Wards was the glamorous Bruner 
Hunneman, down from Radnor-Rose 


Tree, mounted on a son of Tall Tim- 
ber called Because, from Arthur 
White’s stable. The Whites too were 
out, Carol on her good mare Pink 
Way. Also out were the S. Prentice 
Porters, he MFH of Mill Creek, 
who are residing at “Stray Shot” 
for the nonce. She went, and look- 
ed well, aside on Ulvanity, he rode 
Bard Broom, both mounts were pur- 
chased from Hubert Phipps. Others 
in the field were the Crompton 
Smiths, she going nicely on _ her 
model mare Mary Barry, he astride 
his handsome Gnomie; Willett 
Leache on Crompton’s Runanplay, 
a daughter of Runantell; artist Ned 
Chase on another from ‘“Feather- 
bed”’ stable; Freddy Warburg on 
Gangway, and he was feeling the 
oats he had while Freddy was away 
in Canada; Mrs. Holger Bidstrup on 
Likely; Mrs. Rigan McKinney’ on 
dear old Barney; Henry Frost on 
Mrs. McKinney’s Pearl Diver; Louis 
Duffey on Mrs. Norman White- 
house’s Five Star; Mrs. Livingston 
Hazard on Mrs. John Hanes’ St. 
Ives; Nathalie Hazard on her mama’s 
Protagonist. Many others included 
the Turner Wiltshires, they were at 
the Meet early just to make sure 
The Chronicle was on time; Mrs. 
Amory Perkins; Bill Hulbert and 
daughter Catherine; Daniel Hill 
Sangster; Eleanor Keith; Mrs. 
Rosemary Ward: Jim Skinner; Bill 
Worrall; Barbara  Iselifn; Harry 
Worcester Smith: Dion K. ‘‘Mike”’ 
Kerr, Jr; Laura Sprague (see Casua- 
Ity List); June Hanes with Fox- 
crofters galore including that top 
little horsewoman Averell Penn 
Smith; The Chronicle’ managing 
editor and Easy Mark were together 
again while Mrs. Phillip Connors’ 
Whiskalong mare Whiskonia carried 
the associate editor. There at the 
meet were the Jack Skinners, he 
mending from his recent appendect- 
omy; Mrs. D. N. Lee, she had plan- 
ned to hunt, but ran into van trouble 
before the Meet; Jamie McCormick, 
he missed a good run, and many 
others. 


Bowman Birthday 


It was “Many happy returns” for 
Virginia Bowman on Saturday last 
and Mrs. K. F. Bowman combined 
with sons Jack and Frank to give 
her a surprise dinner party. All 
worked beautifully but the surprise, 
however, for “Bun’’ Winmill let the 
cat out of the bag when he saw 
Virginia in Warrenton one day and 
said innocently enough: “Hear 
you’re havin’ a party at your house.” 
The evening lost none of its hilarity 
for all of that as her friends gather- 
ed about the board to wish her well 
and lingered long into the night 
when the rugs were rolled back and 
dancing ushered in the wee hours. 
There were the Charles Farrars, the 
Randolph Carters, Dorothy Mont- 
gomery, Mrs. Silvanus ‘Winnie’ 
Macy; brothers Jack and Jim Keith; 
Frances Will; Virginia Randolph; 
and ‘“‘Bun”’ himself, who dropped in 
later with his felicitations, Hugh 
Spilman, Colin Montgomery, John 
Drake and others. 


Wassaic to Camden 

As soon as Watson Pomeroy gets 
back from a skiing expedition, he 
and his wife, the former Estell Bas- 
sett, will debark from their Wassaic, 
N. Y. home and ensconce themselves 
in the suburbs of Camden, for all 
that is to come in this thriving win- 
ter-resort, mecca of the steeplechase 
and horse-show horse. 


Pour la France 

Warrenton’s Fauquier Club pro- 
vided the background last Saturday 
for one of the most successful bene- 
fit functions put on in this locality 
since the Second World War got 
under way, with the Raymond Tar- 
tiere sponsored “Smoker’’, for men 
only, gathering sportsmen from two 
counties at $2.50 per. In addition to 
this “‘Starter’s fee’’, sizeable donat- 
ions rangine from $100 to $5 were 
also taken into the coffers of Mr. 
Tartiere’s fund for the Urgent Re- 
lief of France, so that when expenses 
had been accounted for, approximate- 
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ly $800 had been cleared. There, 
playing bridge, poker, red dog, or 
forming congenial groups of close 
harmony as “Johnny Walker’ went 
‘round and ‘ round from late after- 
noon till past midnight, with supper 
intervening, were Charlie Cushman, 
Frederick Prince, Jr., Harry Pool, 
Clarence W. Carter, brothers Robert 
C. Winmill and E. W. ‘‘Bunny” Win- 
mill; Baldwin D. Spilman, Jr., Hu- 
bert Phipps, Dr. James W. Sinclair, 
Hunt Meeting secretary Dickie Wal- 
lach; William Doeller; David Bat- 
chelder; Middleburg’s Mayor Court- 
land Smith; his son “Courtie’’, Jr., 
Capt. R. J. Kirkpatrick, and these 
last two went to the mat in a friend- 
ly Marine Corps vs Air Corps wrest- 
ling bout; Louis Duffey, he refereed 
the match with his whistle; Melville 
Church; James Hamilton; Newton 
Brooke; W. W. Pearson; Houston 
Gaddis; B. C. Wallace; Tom Frost; 
Turner Wiltshire; Charlie Sabin; 
Crompton Smith, artist Ned Chase, 
he donated an amusing sketch of a 
fat man in pink aboard a type of 
hunter often met with, mouth full 
of hardware, plunging through wire 
over huddled hounds, entitled “We'll 
do our best’: which was raffled off; 
Hugh Spilman, the Rev. C. J. Ryley, 
he proved to have an apt voice for 
French songs; Austin McDonnell, he 
raffled a puppy; Frederick Haserick; 
Tommy Leiter; Richard H. Marriott; 
Morris Parris, and many others. 


Pasteurized and Esposa 


Two outstanding Virginia stake 
winners of 1938 who met with tem- 
porary retirement last year are back 
in training for the coming season. 
Mrs. W. Plunket Stewart’s Paste- 
urized, he who won the rich Belmont 
Stakes as a 3-year-old, then came on 
to suffer injuries at the beginning of 
last season which laid the son of 
Milkman up throughout his 4-year- 
old year, is at Hialeah now and prep- 
ping for the Widener. At Belmont 
Park William Zeigler’s great mare 
Esposa, whose mating with *Gino 
last year proved barren, may be seen 
conditioning for the 1940 season. 


Cozy Towers 
The Arthur Charringtons, of War- 
renton, have closed their house and 
have taken the Wallach apartment 
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trainers. 
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in “Chrysler Towers’. There they 
are with the Richard Wallach, Jrs., 
Mrs. Wallach, Sr., and Tommy Leiter 
—cozy like. 


Elkridge-Harford Followers. 


Fields have been unusually small 
with Elkridge-Harford Hounds, due 
to the inclement weather. The re- 
gulars during the past fortnight have 
been: E. S. Voss, M. F. H., Mrs. Voss, 
Mrs. Alfred Smithwick, Elizabeth 
Ober, Mrs. Ralph Crimmins, the 
James Parks and his daughter Edith; 
Mrs. Jane Fowler Bassett, Jane Wat- 
ters, Sidney Watters, Jr., who is one 
of the very first to be applying for 
his N. S. H. A. Trainer’s License— 
for he’s got a barn full of hunt-meet- 
ing horses; W. H. De Courecy Wright, 
J. F. Flanagan, J. Rieman McIntosh, 
the Maryland Seey.; David G. Mc- 
Intosh III, B. H. Griswold III, Alex- 
ander B. Griswold, Charles Lane and 
Morris Clark. 


Horses to Saddlery. 

Sara Bosley, one of the loveliest 
of the Elkridge-Harford land, cer- 
tainly one of the best when Hounds 
are running or there’s a horse to be 
ridden, has forsaken Monkton coun- 
try and gone to the big city, Balti- 
more. There she has turned from 
horses to selling for the De Luxe 
Saddlery. 


Fuchsia and Flamingoes 

An A. P. release from Hialeah 
Park has it that Mrs. John Hay 
Whitney, of Upperville, Va., is among 
the social celebrities in attendance 
at Hialeah Park. ‘‘She is so enthus- 
iastic on thoroughbreds that she 
could not wait for the afternoon’s 
sport to begin. In the early morning 
hours she was among the railbirds 
who eagerly watched the horses.” 
She donned a light blue and gray 
plaid coat with fuchsia bands, for 
contrast the flamingoes looked on 
from the infield. 
CASUALTY LIST 





Smith In Hospital 

A young horse, a spot of ice and 
Alexander Mackay-Smith of Cleve- 
land Bay fame, Boyce, received a 
broken leg in two places Wednesday. 
Alex rested as comfortably as pos- 
sible in the Winchester Hospital, re- 
turning to Farnley Thursday. 


Hit a Cow 

Driving through Georgia, headed 
for to see Southern mansions and the 
Atlanta country-side setting of ‘‘Gone 
With The Wind’, the E. Kenneth 
Jenkins-es, Audrey Campbell and 
Gertrude Webb were gliding along in 
a caravan of two cars. Mrs. Jenkins 
and Miss Webb ran smack into a cow 
The impact threw Miss Webb out of 
the car, severely bruising her. Mrs. 
Jenkins is known to have had a 
slight concussion as well as a broken 
collar-bone. The cow was thrown 
into the air, taking the top off the 
convertible in which they were travel- 
ling. For further details see your 
nearest neighbor. 


Cropper Row, In The Snow. 
Laura Sprague was first to part 
company, out with Middleburg, Sat- 
urday. Rounding a corner, her chest- 
nut’s feet slipped out from under 
him, down he went, depositing his 
fair rider to tear the side out of her 
breeches. 
Orange County Dirt 
Teresa Shook bit Orange County 
dirt last Saturday, when Middleburg 
Hounds went visiting. She came 
down on the flat, a snow’ covered 
ditch was the trick. Daniel Hill 
Sangster followed this lady, exactly, 
and almost came down, at the same 
spot. 
Her Ulvanity Slipped 
Mrs. S. Prentice Porter, who goes 
extremely well, the wife of the Mas- 
ter of Mil’ Creek, in Virginia for a 
hunting tour, tasted the Old Domin- 
ion’s sod when her Ulwvanity § slip- 
ped on the landing side of a big wall 
and rider. Ellie hung on to her 
hunter (she got the mare from Hu- 
bert Phipps two years ago) and was 
quickly put up again, with: “I’m al- 
right, but I’ve got a nose-bleed down 
my throat.” 
M. F. H. Scooped Out 
E. S. Voss, M. F. H. of Elkridge- 
Harford, was galloping along at a 
great pace in a hunt in the snow. 
His horse took a header over some 
sort of an invisible obstacle. Mr. Voss 
shot through the air, landed with 
the greatest of ease, head-first in a 


snow drift. This was a real drift. Mr. 
Voss disappeared. He was scooped 
out by sympathizing friends. 


Shod with Skates. 

Helen Cadwalader took an Elk- 
ridge-Harford fall when her hunter 
balled up and coasted down a hill as 
though shod with skates. 


Cast on the Ice. 

Having supplied pins for Laura 
Sprague’s breeches, when she fell 
with Middleburg and having helped 
score the casualities afield Saturday, 
Louis Duffey came down afoot in a 
smasher Sunday on an _ icy flag- 
stone. A sprained ankle, the size of 
“he’s fit to be destroyed” has put 
him on crutches. 


Stick to Horses. 
Mrs. Howard Linn, of Lake For- 


est, Ill., has been in the Alice Home 
Hospital there recovering from a 


“shiner” and other maladies result- 
ing from an auto accident, about a 
week ago. She thinks she’ll “‘stick 
to the horse game, I get less bunged 
up’. 


No Questions Asked! 

Captain Fred Drury, of the 12th 
Cavalry recently appeared at a 
dance with his arm in a sling, and 
the following sign hung about his 
neck, 

“IT fell off my horse. 

I have no excuses. 

T will not answer questions.” 
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Candid Picture News | 


Easter Hero to “Manhassett” Best With the English Horn Hound Show Head 














—Morgan. 


Huntsmen: T. Allison, of Meadow Brook, C. C. Wadsworth Howard, ex-M. 
Smith, of Mr. Stewart’s Cheshire Foxhounds and F. H. of Fairfield and Westches- 
F. Hedges, of Rolling Rock won honors in the ter, (Conn.) is Chairman of the 
“Horn Blowing’’—English type, in the 1939 N. Y. New York Hound Show. This 
Hound Show. Huntsman Smith was best with the Show is held under the auspices 
English calls, with Allison and Hedges in order. of the M. F. H. Assn., and the 
The “Horn Blowing Contests” are highlights of Nat. Beagle Club to aid the Hunts 
the event. Servants Benefit Foundation. 





es Amory Haskell, 
HERO, said to have won some 17 races in his career in 
England, and who thrice started in the Grand National, 
left Virginia and “Liangollen” last week for ‘*Manhas- : 
sett’, L. I. EASTER HERO is here shown in tack and 
colors he carried at ‘“‘Aintree’’, when he appeared in the Mr. Sands to Judge 
“Lest We Forget” Class in the Middleburg Hunter Show, 
1938. In his 1931 Grand National effort, when a record 
field of 66 went postward, he finished second, while great- ~——Darling. 
ly hindered with a spread and badly twisted shoe. It was D. C. Sands, M. F. H. of 
considered remarkable that the Irish-bred finished with- Middleburg, will judge the 
out cutting himself down. American Hound Division at 
the New York Hound Show. 
Mr. Sands is shown here on 
Paul Mellon’s STARS AND 
STRIPES, former English 
‘chaser. 


John Hay Whitney's gallant 20-year-old EAS 





At Right: 


Jackson Boyd, M. F. H. 


At Left: 

Jackson Boyd, Master of Moore County 
Hounds, Pinehurst, N. C. is one of the best 
versed Hound men in the U.S. Last year 
he was drafted to Judge at the Hound 













Monmouth County Harriers will 
have entries in the Hound Show. 
Mr. Haskell is a keen Harrier 
disciple and Monmouth Kennels 
boast possibly the best pack in 












Show, when William du Pont, Jr., was the U.S. Both hare and fox are 
stricken with flu. Mr. Boyd, who hunts hunted in the New Jersey country. 
his Hounds, both drag and fox-hunting, 

hopes to attend the Show. Hound Expert 


Mr. Stewart, M. F. H. 
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Rev. Stacy Capers, of Hollidaysburg, Pa., officiated at the annual blessing Newbold Ely, Jr., M. F. H. will . 
of Frankstown Hounds, (Pa.), on New Year’s day afternoon. This Hunt, of Mr. Stewart’s Cheshire Hounds have entries in the Welsh Hound 
which Paul T. Winters is M. F. H., is one of the few in the U. S. to observe’ will bid strongly for the English Division at the Show. Mr. Ely 
the custom. The pack of 91% couples of English Hounds was drafted from Hound prizes at the New York Show. will cover the show for The 
Rolling Rock Hunt. A hunt of two hours followed the blessing. Huntsman These Hounds turn in cracking sport Chronicle giving views of a Hound 


Newell, Whippers-in Shaffer and Hesford complete the Staff. in Pennsylvania. man, 














